Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



'9 




c 



600021 309L 




J^ • 



, ■ - 1-1 



i: 



STRJKIMV LIKENESSES, 



VOL. m. 



' I 



%iii- 9 



STRIKING LIKENESSES ; 



Oil. 



THE VOTARIES OF FASHION'. 



A NOVEL. 



IN FOUR VOLUMES. 



By LOUISA SIDNEY STANHOPE, 

Author of ^ Montbrasil Abbey,' and ^ The 

Bandit's Bride/ 



i«^ 



If I lash vice in general fiction, 
Wi I apply't, or telf-conTictioo ? 



Gat. 



VOL- III, 



LONDON : 




PAINTED FOR J. F. HUGHES, 

15^ PATERK09TER.ro W,and^, WIGlfORE-STREET^ 

CAVENB8IH.8QUARE. 

1808. 



^9 



/ 



II ■ ^ 



:^rini€4is Bi Chfkei IMMlrwrf. 



•L <■ WV 




. ^ . \ 



I t I 

V 



STRIKING LIKBJ^ESSES. 

■■.■:,.;.. ■. .! : ■■■' ■' 

all . CHA'P. I. 



. « 



'^ See yfeu ybh 'spire, Antonia ?** said 
the marquis, as lie led her forward. 
'" 'Tis to the hbufec of deith I am con- 
ducting you.' Nay, do not^'i^remblc ; 
jfor Yoii are innocent, sWeet girl ; and 
ria:u^hiean harm you\ It is a wait 
solitary and forlorn-^— a walk I have 
taken in the' dead 'of night, when my 
plkirits weVie fiiAi^cW/d;''ahrf|rny la\nenfa-. 
tions '^isregai*d'(id-^a Walk which liar- 
rows tip the sbiir'of gmlt, and w his- 
pers the horrors of retributityn. Oh, 
Antonia, Antonia' ! ■ 
i He fttrvick his olenthed band against 
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his breast^ and uttered a piercing 
groan. ^^ Let us return, my Lord,'* 
implored his terrified companion : '^ the 
evening^* 1^ ^l^omjf-, tliQ skj is laming : 
the recollection of past events are often 
painful ;^nd why should we seek to 
fan the^bersTrt'ttietencholy ? " '' It 
is a duty I have vowed to perform/' 
said the marq.uis^/|i!|ili^ilg — '' a duty, 
unconscious girl, my bleeding heart 
pants after. The wor4d .thiaks me 
])appy, beicause 1 am ricli^ ^grie^t, an4 
powerful— hCQause 1 bear the sem- 
blance of. gaiety in the dissipation of 
xny family : but oh. Miss Forrester ! 
cpuld the soul, be read— cauld it^ ae« 
cret lineaments sip|e^ in the^x^unte-r 
nance, what a wor^d of care, ^bat ^ 
T^orld of remorse^ what a world of an* 
guish would here ba deciphered .! Th^ 
oppressed would turn away with pity : 
the slave would say — ^tbat nianisfiot 
to be envied. But we lose time ; let 
, us proceed ;" and-iigaia they, hurtied 

..I- r 
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forward. '^ It grows dark/' be con- 
tinued : the spot will be no longer dis- 
cernible. Come, come, Antouia/' at 
the same time plunging into a small 
grove of ^ 

■ ■ * ^ cypress and bay, 
Funereal, pensive birch its lang^d arms 
That drops^ with iraTipg wiliows doomed to 

weep, 
And shivering aspins,*' 

A pleasing S9,diiess stole over the spi- 
rits of Antonia: every impression of 
fear vanished ; and the tear of sensibi- 
lity^ of unnamed emotion, trembled in 
her eye. 

Gloomy and dark wag the scene 
aroand. The marquis^ clad in mys- 
tery, was the only living object she 
beheld : all else seemed wrapt iu the 
grave's .awful stillness^ \f hat to think 
she knew pot : for what purpose, or 
whither he was conducting her, she^ 
had yet to learn. Suffering and deject- 
ed^ she saw hioji Jifibojuring under name 

b3 
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bidden af&iction : she saw bis features 
pale, and bis breast Almost convulsed 
witb tbe weighty ^cret. Perhaps in 
his youth he had sunk beneath the in- 
fluence of his passions: perhaps he 
had committed a defed which Hackened 
his future existence : {Perhaps he had 
deprived a fell6w-cf eature of life^iad 
hurled an unprepared, and^^infulsojul 
before its great tribunal : perhaps in 
him she*saw th6 banefiil separater of 
her ' parerits 1 ' Yet no;, itni)pssibre ! 
Had he not calledbimselfthdif friend ?' 
had he not been acknowledged by^ister' 
Benedicta, as their benefactor dnd her 
preserver ? 'f If 1 injure thee Ijy these 
' \vild and incoherent flights of imagina- 
tion/' she mentally ejaculated, '' as 
her eyes rested on his agitated coun- 
tenance, ^' may heaven pardon me!'* 
^^ I know the form is no longer visi- 
ble,'' exclaimed the marquis, as thougli 
he was answering a question which 
had been applied to him-— '^ I know it' 
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is rtnly the dast which covers her: I 
.kfiQivI shall see a plain white tablet, 
uud the inscription is already cut in mj 
heart.'' 

Antoaia shuddered. " Why do you 
look SrO Siad, Miss Forrester?" he con- 
tinued ; '^ why do you sigh so deeply ? 
You have murdered no innocence : you 
iiave hetrayed no confidence — you have 

never Hark/' starting, " did I hear 

^a' shriek? or was it the offspring of 
-.my distempered brain ? Ah ! again, 

• again— j.ust so did it sound when I 
passed the night upon the new-made 

• graye— when I out-sighed the winds — 
when I laid my aching head upon the 
atony pillow^ and sought, by unavail- 

' ing contrition, to obliterate the pangs 

- misery had inflicted." ^^ It is but the 

screech-owl, my Lord," said Antoriia; 

. '^in yon dark yew she hails the approach 

of night." '' True, true, I believe so," 

resumed the marquis, qnickly : '' but 

b3 
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now for reflection^ now for fortitude!'* 
bursting open a gate which led into a 
smaH burial-ground. " Tread light 
and softly, Antonia," he solemnly con- 
tinued; '' let not your step be heard, 
for this is hallowed ground; let not 
imagination wander, for this is the last 
narrow resting-place of mortalit3\ 
^ Look at these gra^s-grown graves ! 
look at these white carved images! 
Each that slumbers here enshreuded 
.was once like you and me, w:arm, ac- 
tive, full of life, full of vigour, full of 
youth, full of hope, full of happiness, 
full of sorrow : some, like me, the 
slaves of passion — some, lik^ you, the 
offspring of virtue — some exposed to 
allurements -^- some evading — some 
sinking — some to be pitied — some to 
bp deplored — and some, at whose def- 
parture even affection must rejoice. '"^ 
View well the close of man ; for his 
days flceth as a sfaadqw, and the place 
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{hereof sliall know hiiaiu) more. Weep 
iiot> Antonia ; for here 

The hearUachc^ and the thousand BAtnral 

shocks 
That flesh is hcU tp." . 

' . 1 ■ ■ ■ * ■ ' 

* 

' » 

^tooki Mbted. Vh4 Mrqiii* took 
liBt hftnd^ and fed' her iilMg the witid- 
ing foot-path. He stopped not untA 
lie had reached a white marbletablet : 
he could not speak : &e pointed to k, 
clasped bis hood^ and burrt vato tears. 
Aatonia eagerljr foetit forVrard ; she 
wiped awiij the drops that bedimmed 
her sights and read^ in deep-earVed 
:characters — 

m 

As a violet 
Torn from the parent bed, 
Droop*d Antonia. 

Her cheek became white as the uncon- 
scious stone ; her heart throbbed with 

r ... ■ • 

lerrifj'ing^foreboijing; her hands were 
cold and stiff, and , her bosom s\yelled 
^ b4 



is though it would bihrst to vent itt 
feelings. ^^ Aritonia !" she faintly rc- 
peatedji gazing on the almost parali^ed 
marquis — '' Father of heaven ! what 
am I to believe ? what am I to hear ?" 
'^ Kneel upon the hallowed earth/* 
koiemxAy. actieulated the niarquis ; ^^ for 
Jl)eneath moulders 'the. most perfect of 
beings-r-moulders your sweet .sem- 
blance^--rntioulders ' your injured, spot- 
Usb; hei^rt-brolten . mother/" ^ 

Antonia uttered a cry of anguish. 
'' My; mother ?'* she repeaterf^ pressing 
her livid lips to the clayrcold marble. 
y Was ai> angel," coipcluded the mar- 
quis. '^ And my father/i breathlessly 
importuned the tojture^d girl — ^' a vil- 
lain." 

She heard no more : the blood re- 

. ■ . * ■ - • 

ceded from her heart : her senses failed 
Tier ; her eyes were, fixed, yet she saw 
not ; her fiands were clasped, yet she 
felt not, thfe shddows of death seemed 
td c^nVeiope her ; and; with a*piercing 
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groani she would have fallen to thf 
groiihdy had hidfl themarijuis stretched 
forth his^ arihs 'to rcceiTe her. He 
|>lac6d' jitt'on iht tablet ; he knelt by 
her did«^ ;fce Wept over her ; Tie rubbed 
het cold hands ; he chafed her temples ; 
he littered tbie wild incoherent expres- 
sions of distrkotion ; he called her the 
long-buiried idol of his adoration-^ the 
lon^^worshi^ped Object of bis - love. 
55.AntoDia; Antonia^ Antonia ! — '—I 
ain "» ■ ** She opened her eyes : she 
fixed them' full opop him. '' What ? 
what ?" . she' faintly murmured. 
-'^ Yointi— r^''' 'He paused : h^ looked 
intently on her ; he ' saw the warm 
blood beginning to circulate : he saw 
her lips re^inii% their colour^ and her 
eyes'tbeib) aniihatibn/ ^nd, with a hys- 
<teric-sob, articulatejil, '' Your friend/' 
^Dtsappointed'. 'and. wretched^ she arose 
-from the tablet-: her worst suspicions 
were confirmed; she had heard her 
fcther stigtaatised'by tliename of vil- 

b5 
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lain; sbe bad nothing more to fear^ 
nothing to hope; despaic chilled every 
avtBHue of ber 80uJ; sl^e longed to 
throw lierBelf bj. 'tlie side of her de- 
parted parent; she IiNiged to be num- 
bered among the senseless inhabitants 
of this last sanctuary — ^to lase at once 
'the agony of disappointed affection^ 
the shaft a£ 'misfbrtuilej and the pan^ 
of remembrance. '' Oh t^ou seraphic 
spirit r' she articulated^, raiiing her 
bands to beaved, ^^ wbo witnesses^ -the 
fingiii$h of tjby ^^nphan/ lEiml. readest her 
.heart b^wed dowfk \ivith ^rroxV for tby 
calanliti^Si visit ,witb meccy^mdr Qbm<- 
passton^ if still ift ^^xistence:, the. ua- 
happy being who shortened thy earthly 
pilgrimage — who embittered the. cup 
oflife^ and d^hed: with . disappoints 
tnent its fairest promisiie£s r pour intio 
his bos'om the feelings of a parent^ and 
teach him yet to bless his unoffending 
• child!'' 

The marquis hid his face in his 
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hands ; he seemed to fear to look upon 
her; he heard her prayer, yet he an- 
swered not ; he dared not trust himself 
to speaks lest he should betray more 
than he intended. At length, in a 
voice of convulsive agitation, " Your 
father was a villain,", he .exclaimed : 
^^ you have heard the imprecation, jet 
de you not curse, him.'' '' Curse him ! 
rurse my farther T'larticuhited Antonia, 
in accetit» of horror. ^' Ah God ! how 
iittle do you know me ! Tell me^ my 
tx)r(l> d^es he live ? If 1 have a fa- 
tb6r> let4Be see.him; let me kneel at 
bis fe^f, and>sbow l|ini^:that my heart 
i9>^filll .of' 'compasfiioir5': full of tcnderr 
li€SS.'^ *^ \ said noj; aoj'' replied the 
marqciis^ feiirfully.' ^ Come, Misjj 
Forrester, .let : us return: the night iis 
3ark,! and this ;plafe: is jK^leite. with 
ll^rof^ .We ha^e- staid iod'! |«ug al- 
teady r'Jbahish'dicseMThiB ' toi^»tiui^, 
And kinow yourself ah orpfeauJ/. • ' -,/A 
■' y ^ile mkt<the4'her: h«blj iDd/hear. (wl^^pr 
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iii^reater cui^ge capnot' the malice of 

ffate denounce against :|1lis/^ '^ Biit^ 
my dear marchioness^", playfiilly^te^ 
sumed the ducbessf,'/^ jou look quite 
serious* I liaVe been a boud-woman 

-six years^. and 1: Vow nbthiiig upon 
earth would be so desirable^ as I>ela- 
warei fancying he could- £nd'>ii»(\]se- 
meat independent ofiny societyL >! De- 
pend i upon it^ tbey:h9iif^.'dDl3iibeen^:ifi 
search of the ghost of inmtmce.*' 

-" Pej^baps we might have been tnore 
sttQcessful^ had we sought ii\fieaf^^' 
laid th£ marquis^ with markedi '«itf- 
phasisv '^ 'Ti&iistrangbifancy^ t6 ha'Vjs 

'-It t^terd^UUvf^ih:. ft n^ji did eiiQ'^gh>tb 
be one'$ father; to! be; sure/' resumed 
the d^chessi looking vas if sh^ wished 

.to repay, the! m^tquist* (for iEb^: irony ;df 
.his la^t .)r^arte| ^rbi^ Uiere^anojab- 

o^ounting^ foj^;1^st(^j is:therej Micis Fod- 

. rester ?" •. :■■ -.',.• . ^^ '; . .-ri ,-'jv. : 

Anto^ial ^elti w emotion of aiiger 
she could not rc^trftiiij ^and;' with an 
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air of iia4,ive dighity replied — '' Tlife 
insinuation your grate would convey 
is illibipral and unjustifiable : my guar- 
dian and myself know the motive of 
our walk ; further explanation we ' 
judge unnecessary. Yet one thing 
more I must add — in m^ short visit 
to England I^have leariit that innocence 
and circumspection cannot' ahvays es- 
cape the shaft of malignancy." '* Golo- 
uel/^ said the duchess, turning with as- 
sumed indifierenceto Arkerman/'^ what 
-character do you take the night oroiit 
masquerade ? a warrior, a prince, a 
scaramouch, or a demigod?" '^ Nay," 
teplied the colonel j laughiiig, '' thrtt 
mustbe a sceret; the greatest pleasure 
in a mask; you know^ lies in the dis- 
guise." '^ ril bet a hundred I dtsco- 
•ver you," rejoined her grace. '' Done," 
said Arkerman. '^ I suppose we shall 
have acensor in the companyi^*'%nd she 
glanted indignantly at AntoniJl. '' Nd 
doubt the power of a censor will be 
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ifuUy called foFth/' ol>serTed Ladjr 
Selina. '^ Your ladyship's remarks 
are always out of place^'* yawned 
Sunderland^ negligently throwing his 
leg across the empty chair which stood 
next him. '' Not when directed aA 
you/' rejoined Lady Selina, '^ for I 
know no being more blind io cofivic^ 
tion, or more prone ijo error/' *\ The 
jetort i3 courteous, is it not P Sunder- 
land^" questioned Lord Carberry. 
'^ It was fairly called for," said Cap- 
tain Glendenning, '^ and Lady Selina 
possesses the happy art of mingling 
satire with discretion^ and reproof with 
good humour/V '^ I hate a wit/' arti- 
culated Sunderland, in a kind of half 
whisper, ^^ and a female witling is of 
^11 things under heaven the most insuf- 
ferable." ^' J«-d-c-e-VZ/\lingeredout 
the duchess, in accents of incredulity ; 
'^ take care, my good fellow, you don't 
get a sting which will abide as long as 
existence." ^' Your antipathy may 
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"be easily accounted tor/* said Lady 
Selina^ unconscious of her grace's allu-* 
sion^ ^' for I have heard of old^ that a 
burnt child dreads the fire/' A gene- 
ral laugh followed> and the discomfited 
beau sought' refuge in sileqce. 

The marq^uis complaining of indts- 
positioii rose ^to retire^he approached 
Antonia; ^very eye was fixed upon 
him ; but appearing not to notice the 
attention he excited he stooped down, 
took her hand^ and softly whispered : 
— -^' Remember your promise — be 
guarded."' A faint blush tinged her 
cheek ; the scene she had so lately wit- 
nessed recurred to her recollection^ and 
a fear forced its passage — it fell frooti 
her eye upon his hand--^he saw it, he 
half raised it to his lips, remembered 
where h^ was, checked the impulse, 
dropped it, and huri'ied from the apart- 
ment. / 

Antoniei trembled *^ she fearfully 
a.rose, encountered the scrutfaiizing 
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glance of the march iouess^; and again 
seated herself. - '' Mr, Dauveriie,*' 

- y. . - 

5aid the Duchess of .Delaware. He 
answered not. ^' Mr. Dativernc.'' 
Still were his ejes rn earnest thought 
bent upon the carpet. '' Mr. Dau- 
YCtne," a third time repeated her grace, 
'' whjit ,maj he the subject of your 
studies ?-^f whojhn could you possibly 
,be thinking?-' He attempted an apo- 
logy; he laughed at his own abstrac- 
tioDj turned: icri)xe window, and again 
.relapsed..,/' You are in love/' &aid 
his tormentor, following him, ^' if ever 
man was, you are in love.'! He strove 
to appear - indifferent, but a tell-tal^ 
Qrimson JELushed his countenance. '^ It 
would be something singular if he was 
not,'' said Lord Carberry, ''for in a 
few weeks he is to become a bride- 
groonr - How long it will last after- 
wards time will determine." 

^^ I lore, I love, Kut dare not tell^ 
. . Ah me ! my heart is brcakiag*'' 
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sang the ducb^ds, and with the most 
provoking smile she tapped him on the 

■ * * * 

shotilder: — ^' Y<^ii think yourself a 
riddle/' she coiitinued^ in a whisper^ 
^' but I am a famous resolver." 

Antonia carefully treasured in hcf . 
heart' the -words ' of the mar<][uis ; she 
reflected on liei^ yi^it to the grave With- 
a kind of iretigiows awie— a^kinA Of ten^* 
dep ni^tt^Khotj^: -ihe gazed- on the? 
mitii^ture I she m^stened'it ^ with het^ 
tear^'; slje fei'Ve?ntly kii^§ed it. •*' Ah/ 
would thttfheaveii' had spaF^> you W 
mey my ' toother \ ■' «he ' 'arti'**!! irted*^' 
^^ w<)uld:'that yoii wire'liefe'to comfort 
and to* bless ' me ! Y^(9ut smile would? 
8 weeteri • eicistence— ^you r - appr irtiatioft 
would be- more valuable to my sotkt 
than all the 'riches whith in thisr Wo^lff* 
are centred. But alas ! you^ifegooei* 
I have we^t o'er the.' marble that 
presses on' your bosom : your last- sigfr 
lingered for your child^ for when the 

• . ■ ■ 

handof deMh ww on:jeu^ when your 
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departing Moulwas about io sever the 
ladt slender ligament of frail mortality^ 
even theva my orphaned infancy was 
your care-..*e¥en tben, in the protection 
of the Marquis of AtllingjUiorn^ did 
j^U stfbdtitute a parent/' 

The striking of a clock roused her 
firM^ her meditations; already had 
two, hoiuirs passed sinct^ she jretired to 
ber chamber^ yet >ras she seated by the 
tftble^ fe^rlespi of the. shadow of dark* 
i^ess -or the awful solemnity which 
bung on all a>round : the family had 
long «inee retired : St. Anthfiline's was 
wrapt in silence^ for nighty that void 
m creation^ had h whed diem to i;epose. 
She replaced the .mini^ture^ and rose 
%o throw asiderher dress; but softly 
app^ro^ached the window to hear the 
dtfiU monotony of the .waves . bfeaking 
against the pebbled shore. Il^avy 
cloudy shrouded the face of the moon^ 
mod the feathered &urf w^as bo longer 
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distence marked the silent course of a 
yesseh '^ wafted by the busy gale," 
aii4 jsooQ lost itself in the vast expanse. 
She raised her eyes to the starry firma* 
ment, thought of the beloved inhabi- 
tants of St. Eustaeia^ again pictured 
her mother, and breathed a deploring 
dgb. 

Whilst yet she i»tood the sound of 
footsteps in the corridor made her 
start; she turned hastily round, she 
listened, aod distinctly heard the ap- 
proach of some one. Fancying she 
knew not what, dreading a thousand 
improbabilities, she flew to the door, 
and gently opened it in time to see 
Lord Westbrook, in a loose morning 
gown, glide into the opposite apart- 
ttient — ^it was occupied by the Duchess 
df Delaware. Amazed, confounded, 
( ht>rror-^ruck, scarce believing the 
confirmation of her senses, Antonia 
re-closed the door, fastened it, and 
trunk almost breathless on a sofa . ^' In- 
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famous^ shameless woman !'* she ijiur- 
mured : '^ unhappy husband ! — unhappy 
children ! Ah heaven ! c^anst thou suf- 
fer such ingratitude, sufh; iniquity; ta 
pass unpunished?'', > j . ., .-i 

Gentle reader, remember Antonji^ 

'.. ..4* **ii' 

was a stranger to the w^rld — ^remem-- 
ber Antonia had been educated froiti^ 
her infancyjn a : cJoiffter; where, pycu 
the name, of adi^lt^ry. c^ul^ not gaiQt 
admitlijance. She had not been like us 
e»Z/g7?/e;2erZ^she ha4. not be^n in th^ 
habits of reading th^ public? printsy 
which top fatally ^grqclaiips the in- 
creasing dissoluteness of qur* moraU; 
which daily shocks the. ear by th^ 
annals of Doctors'. Commons. 

Loug was it . ere hef agitation su.b* 

■ ■ - ■ . . ^ ' * ' ■ • 

sided ; loijg wag it. ere. she sunk tft 
repose, and .even then visions pertutbt^d 
and distressing hauated her pillow. Ift 
the ioorning she awoke languid afl4 
unrefreshcu ; her cl^eeks, had lost the 
vivid bloom with which mature had 
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adorned tfaem^ and hqr eyes betrayed 
the inquietude of bcr slumbers. She 
dreaded* to meet ,tbe' duchess ; she' 
dreaded to meet Lord Weitbrook ; sb6 
felt an antipathy; a mortal batrefd 
arising towards them, which not all the 
meekness of her spirit the inniite cha#» 
rity of her heart could subdue. Shis' 
felt foFtne frailties of human nature; 
she pitied the delusions of simplicity t 
she wept the fall of Mary^ but she 
!f ondemned the lapse of the duchess. 
^ Black must be the heart which shuna 
the voice of nature/' «he articulated ; 
^' which neglects the duty enforced by 
heaven; .which yields to a licentious 
passion; which murders the peace of 
a husband ; which blasts the hopes. of 
an offsprings and with eternal^ with 
irremediable . dishonour brands her 
name with ad ultress!" 

Antonia shuddered at the nj^ocrisy 
of the duchesS) at the aif pf innocence 
Aiid ii)4i^ertnc^ she had assumed ; att(V 

vot. HI. i; 



idieB 8be jomed this ''ilssembled jmrty 
seated herself erenaelf to tiQtd Gar- 
berr j^ becats^ be was en the e^posHe 
side of the breakfiist room« Pteased^ 
with her eoAdesctosion the earl sought 
to express his gratitude; he saw the 
n» bl^od Biantle id her cheek ; he flattered 
bitnself he had subdued the frigidity 
i^ nature^ aBd in a Toice soft and ten- 
dei: whispered — ^' Captivating girl ! 
never beforedidyouitppesHr so lovely.'* 
Antonia turcfed.lier eyes toward V 
Sffuverne^ and saw him anxiously 
^ regarding her ; she instantly withdrew 
them ; her heart beat quick^ MttA a 
half-repressed sigb swelled^her bos6tti/ 
'< I heard the strangest noii^e last iiigbt^ 
you eaQ imagine/' said Lady Selina. 
'* Was you asleep^ Antonia> sbon aftit 
the clock strud^ two?'* '^ No, I was 
liot/"^ she^'r^iy replied, and then stole 
ai' glance at the duchess ; but no visible 
emotion, no change of countenariec 
' betrayed her. ^J 8lraDg« ! '' she thought, 
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'^'(Bdiigeidtis yet to bttiTC diKovery.^'^ 
Sbe judged the human heart by Her 
b^tf; shf^ knew not that the lacker of 
▼I'qe veils the' genuine feelings of the 
spiiil^. and clothes the features with 
vhcnaWingj uriahashing. confidence. 
'^ T)id yo>u ihen,not hear a noise P'*^ 
questioned Lady Sciina; ^' I certainly 
flidj'*' replied Ahtonia. !''*" As sure at 
I am in existence," she rejoined, '' I 
heard' the .sound of a footstep in the 
corridjDr." '^ Now for ixiore ghosts/' 
said the duchess,, laughing; ''Ithtought 
St.. Antboline's was haunted ; prav in 
what shape does it appear? Come, 
Lady Sciina^ do tell us ; is it a headless 
Tirgin ? pr is it the spectre of Peter the 
wild boy?'* '' Itseeras a ghost of taste, 
however/* said Lord Westbrook, '* for 
• it only visits the ladies.'* '^ Your grace 
must surely have heard it/' resumed 
Lady Selina, ^^ for you sleep in the 
apartment immediately opposite Miss 
Forrester/' '' Not I, indeed/' replied 

f^2 
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j^e ducheas^ Swly; ^^let me remenw 
ber ; last nighty v^hen the clock struck 
two, 1 do think J. was dreaming of 
Beddingficld and the measles.^ *' WasL 
you frightened. Miss Forrester ?" in* 
quired Lord Carberry. ^ ^^ Not fright- 
(^ned^ but horror-struck,'* answered 
Antonia, and again her eyea rested on 
the Duchess of Delawiire. "Dear!, 
that is surprising," exclaimed hei: 
grace, '^ educated in a monastery and 
horror-struck at a ghost, I thought 
all conventual chapels were visited by 
the spirits of departed vestals/' ^' The 
spirit of devotion ^lone dwellsi within 
the sacred walls of St. Eustacia," re^ 
joined Antonia, firmly ; '^ not such as 
visited the corridor Jast night, ' ' ^^ You 
saw it then,'' said Lady Qeraldine,, 
with a smile of incredulity. ^^ Your 
ladyship must excuse me," replied 
Aotonia. '^ I acknowledge to have 
heard it." '*^ Come, come, you must 
confess, Mis9^ Forrester/' t^xclaipied 
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:^e Viscounty Hughiag; ''this Is ^ 
strange mysterious tale^ and we have 
all curiosity/' ** Who can enforce 
it, my lord ?** proudly demanded An- 
tonia. '• Nay, that is an office we cin 
none of us assume^ ccrtaiuly/' rejoined 
Westbrook, "^'wfe can onlysupplicate.'^ 
Antonia teplied not, but the expression 
of her countenance indicated contempt* 
•' After all, 'tis the ideal phantom of 
imagination/' observed Lady Geral- 
dine — ^' ''tis only the vision of an hour/* 
''^ You are incredulous, Gerald ine/' 
said Lady^elina: ^'continue so, but 
refmemher no argument on earth will 
induce me to discredit the evidence of 
my senses. I acknowledge I was 
ieilarmed; I acknowledge 1 was too 
terrifiod to open my door, but I am 
convinced I heard a person pass by the 
chamber and — '* '^ Saw," interrupted 
the duchess, laughing, 

■ '^ A pigmy sprite 



Pop through the keyhole swift as light. 

c3 
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Antonia caugbt her eje, and fojr the 
first time tl^e ducheas sank beneath the 
scrutiny. '' Alas, poor ghost'!** ejar 

ciliated Westbrook, in theatrical ac- 

♦ . • • ■ 

cents. '' 1*11 watch to-night; per^ 
chance 'twill walk again' — And if I 
jiee it 'I'll speak to it, tho' hell itself 
should gape and bid me hold mj 
peace.' Fear not, gentle Selina! at 
two I'll pace the ccwrridor." ' '' You'll 
£nd it an unsatisfactory experiment^ 
believe me, my lord," said the duchess ; 
'^ for should Lady Sdlina or Miss 
Porrester happen to see you, 'tis not 
clear to me but they fancy the ghosl 
has assumed your likeness." " It is 
not a. novel one," remarked Antoniaj 
and again she caught the eye of the 
duchess. '^ Listen to-night, ray dear 
Lady Selina," resumed the viscounty 
^' and when the great clock from the 
turret strikes two, when the shrill 
chanticleer proclaims the approach of 
morning hear nae parleying with the 



3V 

^ity visitant — ondtunte^.I^l dra^ near 
it^ and with most aippqiltii^ h^lAaem 
repeat 

^^ Be thou a spirit of healthy or gol)!!!! damii^d^ 
lltmg with thee ain from heaT'ft, or blasts froia 

hdl, 
fie thy intent wicked or charitablfi.** 

'' Hush^ husb^ bush ! for mercy't 
sake^ hush!" exclaimed the ducheai^ 
rising from the sofa^ and placing her 
hands upon her ears. ^' Let 'a ns more 
of this foolish ghost storj^ or really vrp 
shall be frightened from St. Antho*' 
linens.'* 

In the evening Antoma^ shrinking 
from the offensive gallaptry of Lord 
€arberrj> quitted the cloisters^ an^ 
stole alone to the beach. Not abreezfs 
agitated tb^ atmosphere^ or swelled 
the dark surface of the ocean ; serene 
but, sombre vvcis,the evening ; no cheer- 
ful T^j penetrated the heavy clouds 
iRrhjch shroudjed the splendour of day's 

e4 
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.lleparting orb^and the intense lieai 
<i^as so oppressive that Nature in lan- 
guid silence appeared to droop. 
. Still Antonia pursued her solitary 
pramble; and as imagination traced in 
glowing colours the faultless figure of 
the too amiable Dauverne^ she thought 
of, nay almost envied, the apparently 
insensible Lady Geraldines and in- 
dulged the flights of fancy till every 
vivifying gleam of cheerfulness va- 
nished, and tears, the silent attributes of 
M^espair, stole swiftly doM^n lier cheeks. 
She saw him the comforter of the des- 
ponding^— she saw him cheer the heart*- 
broken William ; she felt herself cul- 
pable, yet could she not efface from 
her mind the past scenes of imagined 
happiness. She heard the friendly 
Toice of Dr. Moreland, warning her 
against yielding to an infatuation dan- 
gerous to her peace; yet could she not 
subjugate her feelings or subdue her 
pi^epossession. *^ No, never/ ncvcr^'* 
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V file mentally ejaculated^ fearfully sliud^ 
dering, *' can I forget his virtues; 
never, never cease to adore his perfec- 
tions ; never, never cease to love '* 

4 

she started—virtue trembled, honour 
seemed toi recoil — " the hiisband of 
Lady Gcraldine.*' The conscious 
blush was awakened and marked her 
cheek with the first tint of shamej 
*^ Oh, mentors of my youth ! guides 
of my infancy ! revered mother of St, 
Eustacia ! tender lister * Benedicta f 
where no'w arc your instructions ?— ^ 
where now the warning- counsels dT 
your affection? Gracious heaven!" 
and she pressed her hand upon her 
" heart, " have I lived to become the 
slave of ap attachment which virtue 
bluslies in acknowledging ?" She gazed 
not upon the threatening clouds ; she 
direamt not of -an approaching tempest 
till the thunder in hoarse murmurs 
began to roll, and heaven opening 
poured on the black bosom of the occaa 

c 5 
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its lurid i^rcs. She ^t^ftod^ she looked 
{cfiffpHy towards St. Aptholine's aud 
^r^fiihl^d ^^ the dift^^^^ ^he h^d wan^ 
ilcred. 

l^Teafer ^ird qeaFier did the stordl 
ifpprofic^i find ^be ittriGc pe^ls in Iqud 
fe^v^rbef^tioi^fl rocked thie white. t\\ft> 
iharf. ; ^hq \()ioked MQuud for a place 

. of refuge^ |^ui no hospitable cottage^ 
Ifo fri^ndlj hovel presented itself 3 oo 

None %\^e rdse inaceei^.ible r<)cks/ on thct 
•t|i^r btok^ the angry hillows^ agitate^ 
)} J conflicting elemepts^ ^d dpf inkling 

. ^itb, tlteW vf hits foam tier (jicifencelesf 
iie§4, Wh^tber to /eUiPBi or Wfhethei? 
i<^ c(^ep:%f 9|ie}tfr betief^th t|ie \m<^ 
99i^<UBg criig|[#helwsw.ns^, fl&r alfpiidjr 
yk lnrg« drops th^ r^ip ))Qg^Q to d(N> 

|]Hfe^tf»id to p«iKf ^OM'Q tI)P)P tpr^ 
Ifiitf. Iat^6 Qiftfi^iepi «^^4r9 iflna} 



■« Peal on peal 



•?**' 



6nidi*4 honii^e, conrnlribg beavcn and earlli}'* 
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«bf SAW j4 pfir^oa hMtening^j alfDost fl^ 
iagto\yardf her — ^it was ao vjdbionary 
jDbjeot — it wa« no idesl fajBcjr—it was 
Dauveroe. From the window he be^- 
bald, ber descoid to the beacb> aod 
ii^mbUng for her safety .he cared not 
what iaterpretatioa the world might 
iqoipute to bis condiiet ; he defied its' 
lna|ice>^e defied i^s^ eeosure; bMibf- 
got all his plan$ of prudent forbear- 
anc^ and detef rained indiflbreAe: &e 
knew Antonia exposed to the pitilesf 
elements^ and flew to saye or perish 
^itfa her. /' Merciful beaten!'^ he 
isxelaimedj gwwg on her pale aflo} 
agitated eounteoance^ '^ where can we 
find a shelter ? 'Ti^ death to see you 
ihvk^J ]M[is6 Forrester^'' and hi^ vbiee 
^^i^ed to s^pplkatibB^ '^ lean on ita/ 
arm — suffer pie to si^)port youJ' 
'' Why baiFe you left St. Antholine's &'» 
she faltfiired — '^ why have you braved 
the siqrm^ Indoed^ Mr. Dauverne, I 
1^ eiHiUi have home it betti^r had — '' 

c6 
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.jpu been safe^ her 'heart dictate^^ but 
,<he words passed not her lips. *^ To 
save a life ten thousand thousand 
times more precious than my own/' 
rejoined Dauverne, thrown off his 
guards and taking her hand with em^ 
pa$sioned^ tenderness. '^ Antonia^ by 
yon power^ awful in mercy^ tremen- 
dous in wrath — by yon power I 
swear — " Long and reiterated was 
the cifalsh V which followed t Antonia 
shrieked, for a ^ivid flash darted across 
her eyes^ and her cheeks became still 
paler. The rain poured^ and her thin 
garment; were wet with its yiolenee. 
Again Dauverne anxiously looked 
around^ and catching her in, his arms 
Toshed towards a hollow in the rock 
Vhich promised shelter. '^ There 
rest in safety, '' he exclaimed, deposit- 
ing his treasure ; ^' fear not, guilt may 
stand appalled, but innocence like 
your's has sure protection." Antonia 
could not answer^ a thousand nameless 
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fears filiedlier heart arid restrained the 
power ; she leant against the flinty side 
of the reeess> her trembling limbs re- 
fused supt>ort^ and but for this up** 
holder she must have fallen. *' Vio*- 
lent and tremendous is the storm/* 
murmured Dauverne^ gazing stedfastly 
upon her^ *' biit what is this war of 
c^lements^ coinpared io what rages in 
my bosom? To-morrow the face of 
nature will again be clothed in smiles ; 
yon turbulent ocean will be calm ; the 
thunder will no longer roar ; the light- 
ning will no longer play : — ^but to-mor- 
row^'' and he struck his hand against 
his forehead^ '^ the same despair will 
pursue me, the same misery will rankle 
in my breast^ the same affliction wiH 
be my portion. " Tears streamed down 
the cheeks of Antonia. '' Wretched, 
wretched* w^pld !** she ejaculated/ 
^^ thy abode is sorrow^ thy best pros- 
pects delusive.'* '^ Not to you/ Miss 

Forrester^'V exclainied Dauverne, '' fe- 
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lieitjr smiles upon your &^> and joy 
^W'A\t» you with her fiomUen. Once 
4id I court b^, «n{^e^ thought myself 
1^/^ not unhappy; but misery caioe in so 
fair a form jfcfaatiny heart expanded at 
her ^pproachj oponed w^de to receive 
her. j and what still i^grav^tef my 4}f^ 
tr#ss still does she smile, sttU doe^ hha 
M'car th^ same heaven-born, look^ stiU 
dpes she fan the ^m^^ sind stamps un-i 
coQ^t^iousiy her image ou my heart,* 
Say, Miss Forre^er^ are you not hap- 
py ?-*^ha8 this world pr<3^v)9d the scea^ 
you pictured ?''—ha« devastation ragifd 
around wd left no resting plf^^^. fp^ 
you? Can murmuring discontented 
maarej^ine when angels suffer ?'' Still 
was she silent. ^^ You h^ve aheart-r- 
you have a soul, Antonia/' he conti- 
nued:, '^ which pities humao misery : 
tell me then you are happy ; acknow^ 
ledge yourself at peace^ and I shall be 
content,: let me see you cheerful— let 
me jiee yom: features «9 they were wppt 
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tf> tey Aealicd in ^iiiilcrs^ s^d aiIlict«on*i 
heaviest wefght' will be reaioved/* 
*•..! shall be hajppj," articiiUtL*d An-» 
|^)f}^|ii V.,|n th^sanctuarjf my heart has 
^Hjosfp." - •'* • Tbank heaven ! tbapk 

lii^^v^r' repeated Dauverne. ^' 3iy 

_•»■'■ * 

' i^U^tl^anctqary^ what envious $pot wil} 
Xvftn^rss this bliss?" '' U will b« 
calm," she resuwecj^ breA/tbjjig a he^Y j 
gigh# ^Mini^ iftilli glidt; smooth aod 
iinfuffled> far bo; di$£orda|i(^ pai^^ions 
rage witlviw St. Epstacia." '" SU 
f^Mstacia!" he exclaimed^ ^rith h 
|talaied start, '' you, you, A»tp»ia/' 
llJpQLOst gasping fqr Ipreatb; ,f* .b^epiqe a 
fiai^; shut yourself iatU^ cold cht^er- 
l^s walls of a ccmvept^ reuoiince a 
world you was fornaed to or qafn^nt ; 
wHl)dfa\|^ from -soijiety which kpovy§ 
tut^p s^^Qve you : leave but to mcouirjc 
1^ io^ge sp belavedt — ^Avert it heaven ! 
^0 idpUste "withtut hape* ia isme su^ 
ciept i^ijpii^hfflpnti ^flw nqt to thy- 
lelf ^e being wiM> can ^ilpuo iweeteu 
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<?xistence— the being my heart can 
never cease to adore.*' 

From the paleness of death Antonia's 
checks flushed scarlet ; her heart beat 
high — ^to know herself beloved bj 
Dauverue was ecstacy, yet momentary 
was the transport; she remembered 
bis engagement and turned to quit the 
cavern, '' Where are you going. 
Miss Forrester !'* he inquired^ trem- 
bling at the sentiments he had betrayed. 
'' To St. Antholine's/V she timidly re- 
plied. ^^ The storm still rages," re- 
sumed Dauverne, *' you must not quit 
this shelter." '' I care not for the 
storm," murmured Antonia, *^ I Twill 
iuistantly return to St. Antholine's; 
would I had never quitted it !" ^'You 
are offended,*' said Dauverne, in ac- 
cents of despondence; " my presump- 
tion is punished, for I have forfeited 
your esteem." ^' Not offended,'* she 
faintly articulated/ '' but distressed." 
I' To retract is impossible," he re* 
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jtnned.-—'* In an unguarded moment 
I have discovered what I meant ever 
to conceal ; yet despise me not] Mfss 
Forrester, for if a hf art doting even to 
madness, a heart alive only to your 
perfectionsj and drooping, bleeding at 
the fetters fate impels awakens pity^ 
then have I a claim." '' This is a 
language, Mr, Dauveme,** said An- 
tonia, and she struggled to assume an 
air of displeasure, ^^ both unexpected 
Und improper ; a language which the 
remembrance of Lady Geraldine should: 
forbid/' '' A language," interrupted 
Dauveme, talking her hand, '^ which 
despair dictates, but /which honour 
shrinks at. — Antonia, io not spurn 
me ; say that you ^ill attribute all td 
the delirium of a moment; say thai 
yoa will pardon, that you will pity 
mp.** c^ Without offence how can 
we -pardon?" said Antonia^ forcing ti 
^nguiii smile. [* Let us return," an^ 
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she drew* her. hand iVour hi? ; '' ikt 
thundet wnibles in distaaqje^ aq4 th4 
ma descenda with less yijolence; in^ 
^e^d^. shelter, in no loi^ger flccessary,'^ 
'/ Lean OB my arm theOi" said Dau^ 
Teaie, '^wd ceoviuco pe^ by accept^^ 
iqg » $up{K)rt^ you have not learnt to 
despise me." 

. Silaot and sad they proceeded toi* 
};i'ard.s §t^ Antboline's : Antonia's heart 
ir^s full and'Jier eyes rested on the 
^r^im'd;' P^uyerne was alike abstra<^ 
fd« he thought of tho confession he 
had madei and condemned bis impe* 
.tuosit^.. ^' Miss Forrester/* he artt- 
rulatedi W ikcj entered St. Antholin€*«> 
" yp^i withd^fiw not yonr esteem, you 
fast me not from your friendship^ you 
promise to forgive^ to forget this di- 
gression;"'- ^^ I dit| I do/' murmured 
Ai4onia* '^ You will think of nie,*- 
•nd.lw pressed her |iaiid tp bis lip», 
" a& a frienidr^aa a brother.^' " i 





wilV' A^fi ^vhs^My ^saids '' and 

aftj Wir», atfd htrrrifid to frer own 
mpfl^rtinent. No sooner did she fipd 
herself alone than every necessity for 
restraint vanished; she threw her- 
self on the bed^ and in a plentiful 
shower of tears gave free vent to 
her feelings. 
-Every idea was forgotten in the 
^ Mrrow of Dauverne-*4ier visit to the 
grave-^the misfortunes of her parents 
—the dejection of the marquis — the 
coolness of the marchioness were all 
a,like absorbed; she thought herself 
the most persecuted^ the most un- 
fortunate of beings, and for the mo-' 
ment rashly yielded io despair ; she 
forgot the precepts inculcated by 
her beloved instructress^ sister Be- 
nedicta^ ' in St. Eustacia's convent — • 
she forgot that virtue shoul4 not 
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^. ■ I ' ' ■ ' ' ^^ Dread ftc'frowiasoffaitc/ 

Her'd whatnd wealdi can win, no powier create-! 
A little world of clear add cloudless day, 
Jf or wreck'dby storms, nor mouldcr'd by. decay; 
,A world, with memory's ceaseless sunshine blest^ 
The home of happiness, an honest breast." 

■ : . • ' . i 
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CHAP il^ 

'^ Ah^ would to faeaven^ my dear 
friends^ Doctor and Mrs. Morelanda. 
were h^re ! " sighed Antonia^ - as tears 
of vexi^tion 9toIe down her cheek, 
^' The counsels of the one would assist^ 
while the other would affectionately 
sympathise in n^y distresses." She 
t]hought of the eold forbiding hauteur 
of the rnarchioness with regret; but 
transient.was the reflection, for every 
idea was centred in the approaching 
marriage between DauverQC and Lady 
Gferaldine ; and the certainty conveyed 
to her heart n. sickening kind of sensa-* 
tion which she cbuld not restrain. She 
trembled as she quickly paced ^^tho 
shrubbery : her^ cheeks were died with 
cc^scious blushes. '' Oh, that I had 
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■ever quitted St. Eustacia V^ she inur« 
mured^ as she entered a grotto ; '' or 
that i bad continued to reside beneath 
the peaceful happy ro^f^ of the Ticar- 
age!'* She thought of the fortnight 
VFhich had there ^ glided so 8\fiftly 
a\fr^t; slie. Jref raced the nidmc;rit iyhcn, 
s\ipp6rtiiig . the slupab'erjhg JtosA, she 
first "beheld Dauverne. Poor self-de- 
luding Antouia !''iq Ihat moment ,ber 
artless bosom received an impression, 
Mrhich neither time or reason could^ 
subjugate. . Her b^* had fallen offjj^ 

heir. head recfiued on her hand ; an!d 

■ * ■ t\ 

her gloyrmg cheek, as the full rosj^ 
wet "with the dew of morning, gUstenca. 
with a trtiant tear. ^' Incomprehen- 
sible Eady Geraldine!'* she mentatly^ 
elaculated, ^^how little conscious 'do 
you appear of yout happiness.!?*, 

' '* O th»t I were a glofc itpon that hand^ 
That I might touch .that check !" 

gallantly exclaimed the Earl of Car- 

*- • * . ■ 

berry, pausing at the entrance of tho 



i;rdtto; Antotiia AtarteA'; ftli6 sflatclred 
:|ber hatj, and would hkve quitted the 
recett, iNtllfii^ltfrdfelilf^ teized her hand, 
and ' foreibljr coddttcted her to a seat. 
^ Say, flj^ iM n«tvb«8iy«tftll* Afw For- 
rester; fl^^h^ full hour I bate beefi 
• • • 

jleekiag^ jou, arid «h6tHd ydu <irtWWI 
upon my petitioti/ you t?fti drive rtie tor 
dt^spatr; fbr^ }bhf iht heatenly smite 
which pl&ys upon those coral tips^ I 
could not bear the heavy weight of 
your displeaaiire and live/' " Mjr 
lord^'^ said Antonia;^ id^ a voice df astt)^ 
ijdsfament. ''Truth is^ dfficie IMRsr 
Forrerten the Marthioness of Alling- 
thora, the? Duebess of DelaWate, Lady 
Geraldiiie> Lady Selina^ Westbrook^ 
Sund^rlaiid^ nay« ail the hdnou rabies 
asienifoled at St. AnthoHne'Si have 
signed the petition^- and' it waits alone^ 
on you to be Mfor^ed/' '' Name it^ 
my lordi*^ «vd Antonia, witb an iiirpa* 
tienee she in vain sought to re^raia^ 



^'fer I will DO longer be detaioed," 
♦'Then , ^ 

^^ ■ ■ lend thy serious hearing, ^ 

To what. I sbaU unfclld/' 

exclaimed %e earL in ayoice and ges^ 
ture truly theatrical. Antonia endear 
v^iVre^ to repress a smile^ and awaited 
the denoument in silence. *' Ptomiip 
me^ patiently and unconditionally to 
listen to my tale." ''I do— proceed,- 
my lord," '' Why then/* rejoined 
Lord Carberry^ snatching her reluct^ 
j^nt hand^ and eagerly kissing it^ '' by 
l^eaven^ you are the most transcendently 
charming^ the most superlatively ex** 
quisite woman I ever beheld ; and 

«— 1 ^Though I am calPd 

*^ Another's- now, my heart is wholly thine,** 

Gra^t me but one in return^ fair saiqt^/ 
apd had heaven given me ^ 

a — L — such another world, 

Of one ontire and pcHi^c( chry^oflte,. 
rd oQt excJm»ge4hce for it*" 
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'''My lord-^r ; «diL .Antonia# vilb a 
gtmt aad digoifi^d ttir/ ^'jrou trouTd 
net wish the Marquis ef Allingthorn 
to hear this discourse." '' tlpoii my 
s^lil^^^ Mmlaimed the earl, mitk tha 
mQ^/ffitStci ftonchalchce, *' I nercf 
adiicaBcd sdch a discaurse to any mtr^ 
l|i*iA iar>iny life/''. iAgain Antoma a,U 
IttHiptcd to quit Jtifte grotto, but €ar« 
hftf*ryi placing bnnselfbetivcen her and 
tbe- tutraiice, eomftelled her. to re** 

main* . 

I. 

^' Promise to grant the petition>"' ho 
rcsuoiedf .'■' and^ upQ^ tbe bpnpur of a 
getitlefnatt^ I -uriil.restofie you to lihet^ 

ty..'* '' Never unheard," said Antonia. 
'* Why tlien/' sinking on his knee, arid 
f^ri^i^bfy k^taiiiiiig ber ,hand, '' by those 
foajtuf 68, outvying tbft bright glow e€ 
celestial beauty> I swear ito^retain Ibis 
pAvied station, till you revoke the sen- 
tence. Nay, ty«a pofetb^fctVcc away, 
for t:hose eyjes-:^ : 
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<« ' ■ ■ """ ■ m" ' I n Heaven 
Would through the airy r^oA stream so bright^ 
That birds would sing^ and think it were not 
night." 

^' kxWy my lord/' exclaimed the in- 
dignant Antonia^ '^ this unmeaning 
display of sentiment is both ridicu- 
lous and contemptible : arise^ or from 
my guardian 1 must seek protection^ 
and force him to teach you the defer* 
ence due to my character/' ''Think 
not I heed the marquis/' he replied^ 
'' for 

^^ Alack ! there lies more peril in thine eye^ 
Than twenty of their swords: look thou but 

» sweet, 
And I am proof against thdr emnity/' 

'' For hearen's sake> Lord Carber- 
ry/* implored Antonia^ " either ex- 
plain your meanings or let me pass: 
you distress^ you offend me." '' Nay, 
then it is not the moment to entreaty '* 
said the earl ; '' yet methinks I may 
trust thee^ for eyen in anger thou art 
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8 thousand times more resistless than 
the smiles of the Mediciaa Venus. — 

^^ O, thou doth teach the torches to burn bright! 
Thy beauty hangs upon the cheek of night, 
Like a rich jewel hi an Bdiidp'k ear : 
Beauty too rich for use, for earth too dear ! 
So shows a snowy dov e ■ ' ■ ij j" 

'^ This insult h insupportable^ mjr 
lord; I will no longer be sported 
with^'' exclaimed Antonia^ and she 
arose from her seat^ and east on him a 
look of offended dignity. ^' Naj^ 
then^ pardon me^'' he replied^ ^^ and 
the mystery shall be solved. — You 
must know^ Miss Forrester^ my poor 
abilities once gaye satisfaction in a 
theatrical performance^ where^ ,as Ro- 
meo, I strutted my ^ hoiir upon the 
stage/ In shorty 1 am re-elected^ but 
reoounce the call], unless Antonia wiA 
become a Juliet— 'vhat love can do. 
tb^t dares Iqye attempt/ Say then!, 
wilt thou be my Juliet ? 

u2 



.?» 
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^< Ansc^ i^lt SUB, aod' kill iht «thioii8 moon, 
>Vlio is olppdj, sick ant, paJo ; with griof, 
That thou her maid art far mor^ fair than she. 
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'' I, my lord^^Vsaid Antonia, firmly„ 
'' no^ never^ i mj lUdeots; are not ih^t 
way iocliBed : indeed ywx must excuse, 
me." '' Exctise yow!'^ jrcpeated tins 
disappointed Carberry ; '^ renounce ray 
Hopes at Ofltfe^ diefS^at niy' project, ac- 
Kilidwledge^ my powers of persuasion 
Valiquiife'ed^— ^^ieris'h the thbuglit ! No, 
Itthk Fotrfe^t^rl'iJjat'js t6o^ difficult a 
tt&k'to be eh^di^'d^/'/' *^ It Was a hope 



actiohrcQtfi^ never luslii^ ' Tlie Du- 
clie.^s olf Delaware ana l^ady Meraldinc 
no doubt nave ^naa experience m the 
science:; 1 never ^w'a ptay;* ftovs^' 

tjien can t act' a . parf ^'^ ' '"^^t^ ^ 
to'be tbe iiitor,*". * eagerly rejoined wh[ 
earl: '^^ suffer rpe fo instruct' you in the 
rules of the drama> apd'so6n will riiV 
Joyely scholar become' a 'proficients 
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'Tifl a aatuf al and* ms) jctiaMHtor ta bt 
pecibnncd ; feet« lHii>tha part iiia^siic^ 
cefis niu«t be the revolt. H^ w •deli^t'^ 
ful in this grotto: to rehearse th^ 
scenes l.-^01i, divine MiM FerfMter, 
lieav^n is irt the anticipation V '* My 
lord, yoi ulready kttbvr «iy detertuka^ 
tion/* said Afitdnia^ coollji '^further 
importiimty is unnecessary; I ucver 
'Will cott^ly ■ wferti y^Hir request/* 
'' You^rc unalter^ftWy fliied V* ^' Yes, 
unaltoraWy/* ^> Wfcy tlictt *lrt iheni 
€]<*<?t anolher" Rotneo'.: thengh Mel- 
poiMone herself AVOuM 'tie my JuKef^ 
3 et would i-rejett ifW pttrt. Gruel 
tiod unpitywig Mi^s V^rreifct !*^' puF^ 
sued the ei^i, *• so- fir nilytb" resist my 
pleadings, so unfeelingly to ' bUffle- liiy 
arguments, St) eoldly to^ diefief^rd my 
persuasions: yet, might I flatter my- 
self 'tia only to the pubtttf^tepreseuta^ 
tion -of Jiiliftt; bliss,, hope, 'ecstasy> 
vonld-(*ha^e dtsfippoiiTtiAeienf, fcfid' *6n* 
#rm liae ^yiltir ^ivo ^or eyo#. ^ Ho\t 
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sofit would the moments glide under 
8tti:h thraldom ! how roseate would he 
the chains forged by the hand of beau* 
ty!" '' 1 must go, my lord^" said 
Antonia, fearful^ yet unwilling to be* 
lieve his allusion : ^' the flights which 
in Romeo might be pardoned, in the 
Earl of Carberry must be despised. 
Let me pass ; the scene is closed ; a 
renewal can only offend. I must en- 
treaty nay insist upon my freedom. By 
what privilege am I thus inaulted?" 
'' By the privilege of love," exclaimed 
Carberry, again seizing her hand^ 
which she in vain struggled to prevent — 
'' by a privil^e which owns no re- 
straint, which acknowledges no re- 
strictions. — 

'' Stayi stay. your steps, and listen Ui mj tomts \ 
'Tis a kind interriew that fate allows." 

. Again Antonia endeavoured to with- 
draw her hand, while a shuddering 
sensation, as at the approach of a noxi- 
ous animal, chilled her heart : he sa^ 



the colour recede from her lip8^ from 
her cheeks^ and preientljr return its 
criinson tide — ^he saw her tremblCj but 
yanityj flattered by her emotion^ whii^ 
pered — might not timidity, or the smo- 
thered seeds of affection create this 
agitation ? — He drew her towards him^ 
and addressed her in the accents of 
tenderness. Terrified, she started, she 
would have fled, but with the provok- 
ing smile of exultation he detained 
her. She looked up and beheld 
Dauverne ; but what an alteration in 
the expression of that countenance, 
whose unclouded serenity had indi* 
cated a mind in which no baneful pas- 
sion could obtrude : — now was it dark , 
enedand transformed: bis eyes with 
indignant glances rested on Lord Car- 
berry, and darted a fire which appear* 
ed terrific. .'^ Fear not a longer deten- 
tion. Miss Forrester," he exclaimed^ 
leading her from the confounded and 
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dilttppoiiiied fearl-; : *^ you are uow ttt 
Kberty to.retbrDtollt. Antbaliae% and 
fw his lordiihip^ sfaould he y9hh aoe:!*^ 
pliKiiation^ it is with me he must seek Ht^ 
^^ And satisfaction as^r^ll as eXpla^i 
Jiation/' said the mortified peer^ ^'^ fW 
let me acquaint youj-Mr. Bauterti^ 
that I consider your conduct Wth iiy^ 
trusiye and- 






I. 



Antonia beard no more ; terrified at 
what might result from increasing pa3- 
«on^- she fled 19 the 6ope of fneetinj^ 
the Marquis of Alitogttiohi/or somie 
one to whom slie could declare her apw' 
prehension^;, and claim as an inter ces^' 
sor. i^ear had chased the rosos from* 
her complexion/ for already^ iti hfer 
'* mind's eye/ did ahe behoid (Ims 6W0^d> 
of Uord Carberry steeped iff the bl^^bd^ 
of Dauverne. Love siniddered' -at* 
the supposition, her heart scdmod {o' 
sink withinher—'' Father of Heaven; 
forbid it !" she articulated^ as tears- 






tfreameddouu her cbe«k«^^^^ F»th<^ 
nf beaven,. avert the )iortk>ii df racb a 
Tincontre!*' ^ . ' *^' 

. r'' Wiier*^*^^' you ba^teniiig ?-^whitt 
is the matter ?--«^s miy*^fl€ fatlten^^ 
4besea, Bt jujnpedmi^t Hirer eUfr* ill* 
quired L^y Geralditt^^ Aieefiag \yk 
Bt die ^Gt^anee k^ i the ; ' ii^tii^^ij. 
'^ Speaks Aiitobia^/ flir if 79U ifedft to 
ipitifui i shall acluailjr prepilifW^iny 
^aecvep &)r a lai« of terliof /': ^«JM4r. 
jDaiivef ne>V '^id Antonia/^fei^tlj^y'Md 
tfben liaiia^i vf' iWiiC, ' «ntl f i#ll«t bf 
fm>7^;Mc. Daiii^BQet>^qpai^tt4n^^her 

dhy ji9hi|i^ iiii b time ^ mtniiia^fc^ 
-^'44ifcvfcHin&iilttditdkf^^ Wftll, 

child,. -ge^^oti'*^ '^'' Bern ttei0^aM4m 
M ii^fi^Mti^'iKiib^fem him >iiiid L^fl 
.Gaivbafdy.-!' ff iPAawi is thi»tidl.tlke 
«(tsdlief*2^v ^Mter<nkpted. Lad^ Oeml- 
A^i^ feuriitift^ into u fi* Q(f. laughter : 
/^^i-dry. .up^ Tfouff tears, i»y pretty irmo- 
< ^q»i,T and ledcn io lorke^bUigs like i(9thc^ 
-poopU.^i Abd so ^iDil ;abo ofi^id^i^r^^Clye 
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consequences^ afraid of occasioning a 
breeze^ and being talked of. Why, my 
dear, silly, trembling girl, let them 
•figllt—^** *' Fight!" repeated the 
f^Uated Antonia^ starting as though 
.^e wftrd eaintauMd. the power of anni- 
filiation. ^^ Aye^ to be sure/' resumed 
jlifc. ladyship, '' let them fight. — There 
js nothing like a duel to immortalize 
a woifian's name ; the Duchess of De- 
Itftrare, nay half the belles in England, 
"would give the world to be in yoiir 
situation : — think now how it will 
Mtind isk the papers :-^' A duel was 
Utely fought in Cornwall, between the 
tight honourable the Earl of C 
and the honourable Mr. D The 

btaU of the former lodged in the shouK 
'dier of the latter ; >but the noble ear)^ 
we are sorry t* state, received the fire 
of his antagonist in the facade and bpt '' 
for the thickness of ;the scull the brain 
must have been perforated, Hopes 
are entertained of his lordship's reco- 
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tery. — We understand the fair author 
of this dispute is the accomplished 

and lovely Miss F , ward to the 

Marquis of A / * Lord! what 

would I give to be Miss F wiU 

be lisped from a thousand pretty 
mouths. ' Who can it be ?* — ' Dear ! 
if the earl had been killed*' ' I won- 
der if she is so very lovely ! ' ' Lovely, 
pshaw ! every one^s lovely in the news- 
papers ; His a word takes but little 
room^ and 1 never read of a plain wo- 
man of quality in my life.' ^ Well^ 
inrell^ pretty or not pretty she has 
caused a duel^ however, and ■ ■'* 
'^ This trifling is insupportable. Lady 
Geraldiqe/' interrupted the tortured 
Antoflia; '^ I thought humanity would 
have interpps^d^ and sitenced even the 
powers of ridicule ; but I find I must 
seek advice elsewhere/' *' Comfort 1 
cm give," rejoined Lady Geraldioe^ 
'^ but advice ^I^have not the presurop-- 
tkm to o^j because^ for a very good 
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I'eason, I «'m abank^erpt iuHbe comiiK^- 
ditv. Now do look les?8 sttd, do Jt)ok' 
le?» fiightetied, for to n ^^rtahrty tltey ■ 
will not figiit'; rdtwrt thousands toii 
sliillin^ in &vaur of ^n amicable 'ad<» 
just mint. 1 tell you tJiey are not the 
^ghtingsovt : Dauverne's morality junt 
Carberry's respect for his «\tn persos 
are fiU4Pe preventives; 'Why you roiy 
ai weir suspect Sondi^iand-^ who neviec; 
shot at nw5re than apartrid^ in his lilfei 
and fen to on* th«n but he missed <wib; 
Iici)e«id upon it, aW will end in smofce.'** 
^ I fiope so/*; fHurmtircfd Antoflia: 
*' So do •!/' oMfttntie4> 'her iadydii^/ 
•* if you do; hut if f^n are really 
serious you must keep j^otir own c^uni 
sel> for if it should g«t T»itid tis fmU^ 
h\e they may fte obHged t<>. %ht fia* 
th«ir ovm-credltl 1 fe^lwve it'^^ff 
iappens, in these -fto/fonr^llr concki- 
ihms to fe<wzM/r«J/^sqiia5yhles'*etw6lM(t 
honoui'uble gentlemen; tii^ Hh^f ^Wild 
ti^ wry hft^py to ^^i^t^^Se* nffMai 
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it not for ^^ the: whips jmd ecpms of 

iMidtfaeBpuatraof Mcsciy: Inrt there's 
a ?9canethaig.iii the word Acom' \fliicii 
prill ' "Biakc . a nso braTOi in j|KHe of 
fittiire; and evea inihe impulse %f£ tke 
jufHDeat;,; siio^U be biS pcetipititted.be'- 
tiind i( trii^^ fae vrtill fai»c fedji. iii tii«it 
ekiiodat^ adfjsay;, aodi in ^KhiglkvMid^^ 

l^e 9&iirU to Uiiok himm Imtpr V WeU, 
bui yflvdLc^n he>. doae f^" ili)f oriitsei 

ihof dinttt^sedjpjrJL :^ Nf>fa«iis/' •e^ 
|ilird LWl}^..<mer|d4fne, 1i^ju»g tmr Mm 
^d 'prt>0€i^9|ig' toyt^MtlftiiSt. Antiliio*- 
jy^% i'<M^ to taVie.iit i)9itiMt%.«i4 

<pmt, to jCfau^wn^V discirMiw. . St^ 
f/f^^i^ofpe^lltke. piMfCbeslB of Uelaiwitiw, 

l^l^'s sakei banisb itiAd c«ft Qtf jt^r 
^rftPtt or iieaUj' tlj«y.#ill: ^lu^piect a ^^mir 
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Antonia forced a smile^ and struggled 
to comply with her ladyship's advice ; 
but still was her heart dejected — still 
was uneasiness and doubt impressed 
upon her features. '^ Where have 
you been hiding yourself?" inquired 
her grace; '' for we have been seeking 
you in the chapel^ among the cloisters, 
OB the beach^ and through the park/' 
'^ Sauntering/' replied Lady Geral- 
dine^ '^ and weighing courage in the 
scale of criticism." Antonia looked 
fearfully towards her. ^' And pray/* 
questioned the viscounty '' whose may 
preponderate?*' ''Not your's." The 
duchess laughed. '' Mine/' whis- 
pered Sunderland. '' 'Pon my ho** 
nour/' archly, '' we have never put it 
in the scale ; 1 was fearfiil it might 
evaporate.'* '' Is it of that nature?" 
asked Wcsf brook. '' Yes, 1 believe 
it is a little like love,*' replied Lady 
Geraldine ; '^ those who feel that pas* 
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fioD the most talk the least about it; 
consequently those who possess the 
greatest share of courage make the 
smallest boast/' '^ And what thinks 
Miss Forrester?'' said his lordship. 
^' Of what, my lord?" she replied^ 
starting and blushing. '' Of love,'' 
he rejoined ; '^ siirely, a being so cal«- 
eiilated to inspire the flame has the 
privilege to think." The duchess bit 
her lip. *' What, still sUent ; can the 
sweet Antonia/' and he took her hand 
and softly pressed it, '' be a no?ice in 
a passion which to shoMT herself is to 
awaken ?*' The duchess frowned, and 
snatching a pearl chain from her neck, 
twisted it carelessly round her fingers. 
Antonia proudly withdrew her hand; 
she remembered the supposed spectre 
in the corridor, and shuddered at his 
duplicity. ^^ Do let us return/' said 
her grace, fretfully ; "the sun scorches 
one to death, and 1 see nothing very 
invitii^. Come^ Mr. Sunderland/ give 
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me your aiffi/' and she east on Wegt^- 
bi'ookalook of reproadi AbdlmuglitU 
»e#s.'' ^' Is it tfce iiin wtw 'fexcite« thu 
pf%^sa1?-' gigftificantly qu^bned 
LaAy Geralditte. '' ^k '^ fatAovis 
ili6V;i^)i> tiowever," saM t^e vlsd(Vnnf\ 
gaHy, and he returned ivitli cxtiltatibft 
the glaace of ike- dueliesi. = ''^ StifFet 
me. Miss Forrester/' Bering his nrrtfj 
^' td'^be your 4feupp©ft€r.*' " En cose 
me, my U>t4^, 1 Roed'tto assistance.^' 
*^ Had DsM^eftne made tt^e otfer/' he 
Tesoiaed/ "^^-lYOiild it dius have been 
Tejected^ Ah^ thatbltispki! we]|^ don't 
i«r; iii keep «fae «ecrd;/' '' What 
^ec»t ?'' esjLckimod'tbe iqotti^ed girF. 
♦" W^rewejM* lialkhig of >lo\^e. Miss 
Sonrester' ? " rejmned Wes<^rpok . '' I 
^kiiowiieitber the subject or tlbeuHn- 
nUiik, VAJ Lord/' fiiie repliodi and 4hen 
Quickened her^aoe to overtake Lftdy 
Ocraldine; • . >* ' ; 

Thts viscoimt rl^^^ingher ^niimentis 
xi^i^uiied to ifii ^Ikgime^ ai]|}':iagmn 
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(hb duclicsi smiled ; ;4b(i.,owu« cqndo^ 
icettdcd to aedcpt. his . trnii ud/* vlim 
ibdy ravelled ^St. Antholine'a proposed 
•ktttndiiig their ramble to the cloulers. 
*' The Bun has ret retted < behind d 
cMlain/'* obserTed Lady .GevaJdiius 
with marJied emfkbaaisv • 'iHcr giaco 
silently smiled at the inueado, ii^ hlle 
Antoni%y' dcolininp ' the^ ^eicorsioay 
quitted « tbtnu ! DauverBc: entered at 
an opi»esite dioh sis lihc: reached iho 
Tcrtibutei:= '^/rttis is fbriiirtialer' \\A 
exckumbd^M'^lMfflts s^ekiAf y^n/iVKirr 
Fottc^tei, enii>owered by'Tltord' Gir^ 
berty, U> olFcr an a{><vU)gy fcvf lii» 
Ar'ang<e. and' yhgentlemait^y boAdti^t/' 
**■•! can p^vrdori all, every- thing/''- ibe 
eager)/' *rtdwcredi '^ if yon as my 
ehiEtmpitfn^fe'not iuv<«4fc(l.'' A me-, 
miflitery ^cam of rapture irradiated 
the features of Dauverne, '* Lord 
Carborry^ relying on the oxrcllence of 
yourh^aii/' he- contTniled>f presirfting 
fvfold^ "^apWi ^' offcrif this ittotieineirt 
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m^ your ann/' and she cast on We^t^ 
brook a look of reproodi Ahdh^uglitU 
»e#s.'' '' Is it the siin wlik> 'fex cites thil; 
pf%^sa1?*' gigftificantly. qiife^^i9ned 
LiJhf Geralditte. '' 'Tis '^ fatiaous 
iliatito; liowcver," siM tW visdAonf, 
gaMy^ and he returned tvitli cx<iiltatid& 
the glaoce of tke- dueliesi. '-'^^ Stiffed 
me. Miss Porre«ter/' Bering his amy, 
'' 149^. 1[>e your «upp©ftfer.*' '' En cose 
mt, my U>vi^, t need 'no assistance.^' 
^ Had I)a«We*tte made tfee otfer/' he 
^feMined^ "^ ti^ould it dius; have been 
Trjectdi^ Ah^ that bltispki! we] l\, don't 
jfissr/ iii Iceep «iie «ecrrt." ^' What 
4M^»t' ?^ eKelaimod'tbe fqotti^ed gir^ 
♦" W«r^ we JM* talking of^ove. Miss 
Sonres tor ' ? " rejoined We«tt> rpek . '^ I 
ixMvr, tieither the subject or (Ihe alift^ 
^sibn/iiiy Lord/' she repliodi and 4hen 
Quickened her^aoe to overtake 'Lftdy 
Ocraldine; . ? • ; 

Th^ viscoimt rl^[^ing.her ^ntimentis 
xKisu^ed la ifii ^Ikgiwe^ ai];^'**^^^ 
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thbjduclicsi 8n1iled;;^.^ewnf cqndo4 
•cetticd toi ACdcpt. his ^trnii ud/ vim 
tb^y ra^dilsd^Si. Antholine'a -propoieti 
ektttiidiflgt tfacir ramble to the cloulers* 
''.The Sim has Tetrdatedi behind if 
eMlikiii^"^ '■ obaerf ed Lady .GeBaldioc; 
vriih marked CT[i]kban6v:' »iHer' gtaca 
stiently iimilcd at.tbe 'inueado, vblie 
Antcmi^ ikrdiimi^ tfae.-eiciimoay 
quitted fthuk .'/ ^DaiirerBel entered at 
an opJMmte:diiob'>iis jibe; reached ika 
-te^fbufeii^ ^f :Ttm Irifbrfntotei^^ hd 
Mclaiaibd^M'^ I Mfa^s s^okiag^j^iiy iMKw 
Fotieftek, empowered by^ilLonl Gii^ 
h^ify, 4^ otf^r an apology fof h^ 
strange^ «tnd« ubgetitleAia'Aly ^Aduet/V 
^^'tl'^catw p^vrdon all/ evefy/lbrng.'^i ibe 
cfa^rl/" *«eweredi ""^ iiP you as my 
eteoiiipittt ate ubl inV^ir^d:'* A mor 
HW*tftr|y^ gteam of raptiire irradiated 
the features of Dauverne, ^'.Lord 
Carberry, relying on the excellence of 
your h^vl/' be cbntfniled;^ preUitting 
^foldl^iapWt ^^ efierii ihii i»t4[mefneiiit> 
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for past improprietj.*' '' Indeed/* . 
•aid Antonift^ still doubtful/ '^ all i 
require is an amicable adjustnient--<-^x 
tell me my apprebensions are ground-^ 
less^ and I wish for nothing further/* 
^* Yeu are too lenient^ Miss For-> 
rester/* rejoined Dauverne. '' I}o 
tell me/' she implored^ forgetting the 
confession of his loye-*-forgetting every 
thing but his supposed danger*— ^^ do 
tell me/' and she laid her hand upoa 
his arin> '' that my fears are unfounded - 
—that I am not so unfortunate as la 
endanger him I esteem ?'' '' Miss For- 
rester^'" he said^ taking her hand andl ^ 
pressing it respectfully to his lips^ '' I 
assure you upon my hoqour^ the c#n- 
sequences extend not beyond that^ 
^ paper/' " Then am I Wppy,** she 
exclaimed^ unfolding and eagerly p^ 
rusing it. 

'' The Earl of Carberry offers to 
the wounded feelings of Hw Forrfi^ter 
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this poor atonement for his violent and 
linjustifiabic behaviour^ in an acci- 
dental inter?ie>¥ he held vfith her in 
the grotto. He acknowledges his 
actions to hare been ungentlemanly^ 
and his conversation improper. Lord 
Ciirberry, reljing solely upon the 
abused clemency of Miss Forrester, 

ventures to send by Mr. Dauverne this 
apology," 

'^ Are you satisfied^ Miss Forrester?" 
inquired Dauverne. '' Perfectly so, 
and grateful for your interference/* 
s|iid Antonia, teiiring to pieces the 
testimony of the earl's conviction. 
'' But what am I to say to the delin- 
quent ?'* he inquired^ smiling. '^ Say 
that I have accepted and destroyed the 
apology/* she replied; *' say that 
henceforth not even in memory shall 
the uK^ident retain existence.'*. ^' Ge- 
nerous lovely victor !** said Dauverne; 
'' who would not uifHirge the law to 



be a partaker of such nicrc^?** At 
diiuier Antonia met the earl without 
the slightest appearance of displeasure; 
the remainder of tiie day passed af 
usual^ save a grand concert held iu th^ 
evenings at 'which all the surroundi.ijif 
gdutry assembled. Our heroine per^ 
formed sometimes upon the harpj some* 
times upon the piano forte; and onc^. 
in compliance with the request of the^ 
marquiS;, she accompanied the lut« 
with her exquisite toice* 

The iremulous ipf er ruptions of diffi* 
dencc gradually diminished as hec 
powers were ■ called forth : the vivid 
glow of her. countenance faded to iti 
native tint^ and she' acquitted herself 
with an ease and correctness which 
astonished her hearers. All present 
were enraptured with her skill ; and 
even the Duchess of Delaware joioed 
her praise to the general acclamations^ 
'^ Upon toy Uonoilr, 1 -know not which 
i& moflt worth;, of admiralion, the per- 
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former or the performance^** said Lord 
Westbrook^ addressiug a stranger loud 
eaougb to call the truant bltish into 
the cheeks of Antonia : ^ positively 
•he possesses the piin^r of the- basilisk^ 
lor she fascinates iu spite of resist* 
moce.'* ^' Foicifuilesin "spite of resisu 
ance!" repeated the Duchess^ of Dela* 
warev who had overhearil the' conclud-» 
log sentence: '^ may I inquire who 
may be the dangerous Circe ?" ^^ Can 
Laura ask ?'* whispered the viscounty 
in smothered accents^ and then turned 
to see if his reply bad been overheard. 
The duchess sweetly smiled. ** Do^ 
foir mercy*« sake^ Lady Geraldine^ try 
if you can turn the current of praise/* 
sliid her Grace : '' Miss Forreste^ will 
/certainly become quite self-su^ient;" 
•^ I would defy the praise of the whole 
world to banish humility fpom her bo-^ 
•om," observed Dauvera^. ^' We are 
none of us impervious to flattery/' she 
Mspmed, '' Pardon me/' said Dau^ 
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TcmCj *' for differing from your Grace 
in opinion/' '' Miss Forrester is be* 
yond the reach of flattery/' said Lord 
Carberry^ who till now had been a si* 
lent admirer of her performance : he 
remembered the morning's scene in the 
grotto^ and checked the professions of 
rapture rising to his lips. '^ What 
might be styled adulation to thou- 
sands/' he continued^ *' becomes^ whea 
addressed to her^ the native ebullition 
oftruth." 

The duchess bit her rosy lips^ inter* 
nally wished the unconscious girl bu* 
ried in a convent^ and^ burning with 
euTy^ hastened to the other side of the 
saloon. 

'^ Antonia/' said Lady Selina^ joining 
her in the mornings '' the Countess of 
Carberry has not forgotten our promise 
of passing a week at Falmouth. Here 
is a pressing and friendly invitation fon 
tp-morrow. I do tbink^ if you have 
no objection, we will acci?pt it/' ^*^^i> 
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£tf from it/* replied Antonia^ '^ that I 
itnticipate pleasure in her society/' 
^' Besides/' resumed her friend^ '* we 
shall return in time for the grand do- 
ings : have you fancied a character for 
the masquerade?" '' No/' faintly 
murmured Antonia^ for her heart sick- 
ened at the suggestion. 

The masquerade was to be held on the 
day of Lady Geraldine's coming of age. 
Preparations were makings and cards 
of invitation were already distributed 
many miles round . and yet it was not 
that day which filled with despon-* 
dency the soul of Antonia : alas ! it 
was the succeeding week ; for ere that 
had elapsed^ Lady Geraldine^ the beau^^ 
tiful votary at the shrine of fashion, 
was to become a bride. She sought 
to suppress her feelings : she sought 
to struggle with the weight of anguish 
which threatened almost to crush her : 
she sought^ beneath a treacherous 
smile^ to concealihe sighs of ^n ach*^ 
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Antonia started: she looked anxi- 
ously at her frieiidj and a conscious 
blush o'erspread her features. '' It 
is,'* pursued Selina^ " both unjusti- 
fiable and unfeeling ; surely the sacred 
coyenant of marriage — ^the choice of a 
being to whom the hopes and fears, 
the pains and pleasures^ the joys and 
sQjrrows of life should be imparted — 
ought to be an unprejudiced privilege! 
In matters of state^ individuals must 
yield to the public good ; but where 
yride, ambition, or covetousness, are 
the incentives, the parties are to be 
Condemned." ^' Not one of those nto- 
tives sway the actions of Mr. Dau- 
verne,'*^ faintly articulated Antonia; 
^ his generoYis soul is superior to such 
aubterfugf;" ^^ True," resumed her 
companioB. '^ The : marquit and his 
brother* Lord Henry Dauverne, foraied 
ihe contract, and in the honour and 
duty jof their children leave it to be 
enforced. Ambition, swayed my fat 
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thefj who sighed in Tain for a son ; 
avarice my uncle^ in the accumulating 
fortune of Geraldine. '' 'Tis well the 
doting partiality of a godmother cen- 
tred not her wealth in me ; for indeed," 
and Sir Frederic Stanley flashed across 
her memory/ '^ I could never, at the 
instigation of others, have resigned the 
boast of libert}. They would have 
found me/' and an animated expres- 
sion, sparkling in her soft eyes, irradi- 
ated her lovely countenance, ^^atur-. 
bulent spirit, and in such a case as 
hard to bend as the oak, the proud 
bulwark of Britain.*' 

Antonia forced a smile : she kuc\f 
the meekness of Seiina's soul, and 
shook her head incredulous, '' It is a 
pity," she remarked, deeply sighing, 
'^ that the worth of Mr. Dauvenie 
should be ijidebted to any principle 
but affection for a wife. Surely his 
appearance, his manners, and his vir- 
tues, are sufficient to obtain a heart !" 
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'' And yet^*' resumed her friend, '' Ge- 
raldine bebolds him in no other 
light than^ a censor, whose splenetic 
powers, hourly called forth, damps 
the face of joy^ and destroys the reign 
of pleasure. Strange to say, Sunder- 
land, the coxcomb I most despise, ap- 
pears to possess, if' not her love, at 
least the influence of persuasion ; for 
he gratifies her vanity ; and that, 
though my sister, is certainly her chief 
foible. We cannot be blind to the 
failings of those we love : we may pass 
them over in silence, but we cannot 
discredit the evidence of our senses : 
had Dauverne condescended to call in 
the aid of flattery, he might now 
reign her unrivalled favourite." 

'^ Merciful powers V ejaculated 
Antonia, in the astonishment of the 
moment — '' Resign the elegant, the 
amiable Dauverne, for the conceited, 
self-sufficient Sunderland ! Can hu- 
man nature be so blind? Can the 
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heart be so insensible to its own hap- 
piness?" 

She paused^; she trembled at 'what 
she had said ; she feared she had be- 
trayed the state of her feelings ; she 
feared her prepossession was no longer 
a secret^ as she saw the eyes of her 
friend fixed intently on her : she raised 
her hand to conceal her blushos^ and 
the carriage stopped at the gate of tbo 
Countess of Carberry. 
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'' How is Mrs. Powcrsly ?*' ques- 
tioned Lady Selina^ as the Countess 
met them at the drawing-jfoom ddor. 
*' Very, very weak/' she replied, in 
low accents — ^' unable, without assist- 
ance, to quit her chamber." 

Antonia sighed ; Selina shook her 
head. ^' She promises herself much 
pleasure/' resumed the countess, ^^ in 
the society of her young friends : in- 
deed she frequently speaks of her litlle. 
patriot,'* pressing the hand of Antonia, 
'^ whose powers for argument, she 
says, she must again call forth. Come,'' 
leading them to the couch on which 
the invalid reclined. '^Mother," for 
her eyes were closed, '^ here are our 
compassionate friends!'* 



!^Trs. Powersly feebly raised herself, 
took a hand of each^ and Avclcomed 
<hem to Falmouth. '^ Aud how have 
you left the inhabitants and visitors at 
St. Antholine's ?** inquired the coun- 
tess. *' Well/* replied Selina, reading 
in her esrpressive countenance the drift 
of her allusion. '' And very gay ?" 
breathing a heavy sigh. ^' Can a party 
assembled to celebra^te a ^vedding be 
otherwise than gay ?" questioned Lady 
Selina. '' Don't you know that Geral- 
dine is on the eve of becoming a bride; 
and she is^ you must acknowledge, the 
very goddess of gaiety and pleasure. 
Besides, the Duchess of Delaware is 
t)f the party ; and her Grace is an 
avowed enemy to sadness." ^' And 
the duke ?*' said Mrs. Powersly. 
''Oh, no!'* answered Selina, '' that 
would be an effectual scare-crow to 
drive away his pretty mate : the gentle 
soul possesses so much sensibility, that 
she can't bear to vvitness the sufferings 
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of a husband; and to savelier suscep- 
tible feelings^ she leaves bis Grace at 
Beddingfield-house^ and comes to SU 
Antholine's^ to lament the trammels of 
that most detestable of all detestable 
ordinations^ with which her friend is 
about to fetter herself." '^ Why, my 
dear Selina," said the countess, smiling*, 
*' how severe is your censure ! In- 
deed vou must not learn to be satirical." 
'' 'Tis all true, Cecilia, I assure you/' 
returned her ladyship : *^' the duchess 
defies censure, is a staunch votary of 
fashion, laughs at the word propriety^ 
despises prudence, fancies diffidence 
out of repute, and 1 fear goes even 
beyond the shaft of satire.*' *' Oh, 
shocking, shocking!" interrupted the . 
countess : '' her levity is certainly un- 
pardonable; yet I cannot believe her 
so devoid of honour, so 4cad to grati- 
tude, 80 lost to her own interest. Re- 
member, she is very lovely, very much 
sought after, very much flattered ; and 
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give thousands little concern, by you 
■would be fftlt Beverety." " Heaven 
forbid that Z should attempt defending 
such conduct !" said the countess. 
" My situation," and a pensive sadness 
Btole over hfer features, " is peculiarly 
critical : the world licenses the tongue 
of slander to animadvert on the actions 
of the woman who is so unfortunate as 
to be deserted by her lawful protector ; 
and -" " " No, nOj no," interrupted 
the distressed Selioa ; " the world is 
not so virulent. Do you know, my 
dear Madam," addressing Mrs. Pow- 
ersly, " Miss Forrester and myself, 
thanks to the awkwardness of her cha- 
E 5 
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and Lady Sen^i^pfcrftied : — '' How 
wonderful is the power of a pair of 
fine eyes ! What execution do they 
perform — what fascination do they 
possess ! A son of Neptune, who, like 
the uncurbed lion, laughs at danger, 
hears unappalled the roar of cannon^ 
and the clash of elements, at last to b6 
conquered by a timid, blushing girl-—, 
to resign at once his boasted liberty, 
and silently submit to bis shackles. 
What unlimited power is ours," tap- 
ping Antonia on the shoulder, *' if we 
knew but how to use it, we might bind 
the world in chains !'* '^ The conque- 
ror '3 dearest attribute is mercy,'* 
archly observed Antonia. ^' Pshaw !'' 
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she is every 
thing the heart can picture," rejoined 
Antonia, eager to proclaim the merit 
of her friend — " lovely, ingenuous, un- 
tiactured by prejudice, and alive to 
conviction ; she is one of those rare 
heiugs, whom to see is to love, to know 
is to JeTerence." " And her father?" 
inquired the countess. " An hooe^t^ . 
vpright, liberal man," replied Ladj 
^lina. nodding playfully to Antonia : 
" 'tis roy turn to speak ; you have de- 
scribed the daughter, and I shall take 
upon myself the office of delineating* 
the virtues of our excellent host. Jo- 
nathan Penrose is a quaker, to be sure ; 
but that takes not from his goodneits : 
e6 
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d; and to saveber su8Cc(«- 
sbe leaves his Grace ^cr 

d-house^ and comes to old 
^ lament the trammelf «l7 
stable of all detesttf^d. 
In general, Ai which her frip reli- 
gion which is fcerself." '^ Mish, and 
illiberal : contraaet^^^ecaiuse they 
mingle not in society, and, despising the 
polish of the world, confine tbemselyes 
to their own narrow sphere : selfish, 
because their benefactions lean towards 
their own sect ; and illiberal, because 
they style the pursuits of others vanity. 
But our good friend is an exception to 
the general rule : nattfre has expanded 
his mind, and benevolence has stamped 
her image on his heart. He is a plain 
speaker; but how much more to be 
prized is the unvarnished bluntness of 
merit than the sleek polish of refine- 
ment, veiling, in the guise of truth 
the sentiments of dissimulation ! He 
is a man who pays bo respect to per j 
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and sho^H?^^ 
vitb th< 
lieve, in teo^ 
sister learned f 
they had heardi 
the Duchess of % 
inquired the 
answered Selina : 
do think she would have fainted ; for . 
he would have held up a mirror, in. 
which she would have seen her own- 
deformity." " She might not have 
started at the reflected image," said 
Lady Carberry ; " for never did I see 
a more lovely woman." " Was her 
keart as perfect as her form/' rejoined' 
Lady Selina, " she would indeed have 
been an an^lic being : but where 'tis 
all exterior, how insignificant appears 
the bauble \ The poor duke gazed on 
■her charms, and loved. Even now he 
fancies bis Laura perfection ; for he 
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may look ftt^mj^4iH with Othello he 
may exclaii 

^^ If she be faifB^HHPKeaTen mocks itself." 

'' False ! " repetted Dye countess. '' Se- 
lina^ Selina ! this is a propensity I ncYer 
before disco verjdki^': Is there any thing 
upon earth so ^^adful^ as unjustly to 
slur the fair temple of a woman's 
fame?" ^^ Yes, my dear friend/' re- 
joined her ladyship, ^' erase the un, 
and methinks it is far more dreadful." 
^^To the accused, certainly/' remarked 
Lady Carberry, '' but not the ac^- 
cuser." 

Antonia persevered in silence : she 
could in a moment have confirmed the 
suspicions of Selina; but compassion 
restrained her — compassion for a being 
who showed none towards herself, who 
had violated every principle of duty, 
every sentiment of honour, and, with 
the most unblushing etfrontery, fabri- 
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cafed ui ideal glieitj ifi icrccii licr in- 
famy, to elude disgrace. '■ I foar the 
picture is too juBtly drawn," ^aid Mrs. 
Powerslj : *' the wotuan wSm can leave 
a debilitated stifTpriiig huabund and in- 
fant family, to fullow the pursuits of 
dissipation, lays 'bel^self open to the 
lash of cessure, and the inferences of 
the world. Besides, her Hagraut inti- 
macy with a man of known intrigue— 
8 man to whom she was attached when 
the dazzling title of duchess offered 
itself to her acceptance — is at least 
thoughtless and unjustiBable." 

" Allowed," exclaimed her daugh- 
ter ; " but yet iodiscretioa reaches not 
to criminality." " Certainly not, my 
love," rejoined Mrs. Powersly ; " but 
to parley with the foe, you know, is 
the first step to capitulation." "There 
ia mnoh to be said," resumed the coun- 
tess, " and many excuses to be formed, 
for a young and inexperienced woman, 
raised^ ae she may be said to have been. 
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from obscurity to splendour. Remem- 
ber sbe was scarce eighteen^ captivat- 
ingly lovely^ more like a creature of . 
tbe poet's brain than an existing beings 
-when sbe burst upon the world in all 
the blaze of rank^ of noyelty^ and admi-^ 
ration. Every tongue dw^lt upon the 
praise^ and echoed the graces of the. 
beautiful Duchess of Delaware. Can it 
be wondered^ then^ that her head should 
turn dizzy from the height from which 
she look^d^ and her heart forget its 
humility in new and fancied import- 
ance ?" '' And her gratitude ?'* ques-^ 
tioned her young friend. " There I 
am silent/' said the countess. '' Her 
humanity^ too }** pursued Lady Selina : 
'^ whatj still silent ? Her maternal 
feelings — not one word ? Her——" 
'' Hush ! 1 find 1 must resign the con- 
test, she replied, smiling : '' even Miss 
Forrester will not be my auxiliary.*' 
" Nay, if you confess yourself van- 
quished/' said Selina, ^\ it is all, as a 
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generous conqueror^ I can desire : but 
remember^ Cecilia^ ivhcsQ next you ac- 
cuse me of satire^ bare a 6rmer foun- 
dation for your support than charity/' 

At an early hour^ Mrs. Powersly re- 
tired to rest ; and then, no longer re- 
strained by the fear of distressing the 
feelings of a parent, the countess ven- 
tured to name the earl. '' Is not that 
a forbidden subject ?" asked Lady Sc- 
lina. ''Oh, no!" she replied, pen- 
sively smiling: '' ray thoughts ever 
that way tend ; and sorrow, you know, 
dwells not in words/' 

Antonia sighed : she gazed upon the 
interesting speaker until the tear of 
pity sprung to her eye, and her con- 
tempt for the ungrateful husband 
turned to detestation. '' It is an indul- 
gence the heart covets," continued 
Lady Carberry — '' an indulgence to 
which, in the presence of my enfeebled 
mother, I dare not yield." '^ I wish I 
could invest you with my spirit, Ceci* 
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lia/' said Lady Selina, *^'Well^ and 
what then?" ''Why thon/' she re- 
plied, ^' you would snap the bonds of 
love, and throw the truant from your 
Breast for ever." '' It is easy to talk/' 
said the countess, mildly* '* And to 
act in anticipation/' observed Antonia. 
''^ True/' resumed Selina ; " but sooner 
than submissively yield to such indig* 
rtity, my pride would urge me to sting 

the offender, although -" ''The 

passage lay through your own peace," 
interrupted the countess : '^ no, no, Se- 
lina ; I know your heart better. There 
IS not one, notwithstanding j'our boast 
df spirit, which would sooner break 
beneath Unkindness : there is not one,'* 
and her voice faltered, '^ which would 
more acutely feel the horror of being 
considered by a husband — a bar to his 
pleasure, an encumbrance on his love. 
It is a dreadful change, from kindness^ 
tenderness, affection, to indifference, 
neglect — ^nay, bare civility. 
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'* Had it pleas'd heaven 

To try mc with afllictioii ; 

Stccp'd mc in poverty to the very lips; 

Given to captivity mc and my utmost lioprs ; 

I should have found in some part of my soul 

A drop of ^mticuco.** 

I Aould not have murmured^ I should 
have been, content to suflerj for the ten- 
derness of my heart would not have 
been despised. — But to be detested, 
hated by the being my soul too fondly 
loyes, oh, Selina ! ' and a flood of sor- 
row rushed to her eyes — '' Patience, 
that young and rose^Jipp'd cherubim, 
flies at the confirmation and leayes me 
to the pitiless fangs of despair." ^' My 
dear Cecilia/' said Lady Selina, strug- 
gling to repel the air of sorrow which 
pervaded her countenance, '' if wc see 
you thus you will drive us from Bris- 
tol, for instead of physicians to your 
spirits I find we are promoters of 
melancholy. Antonia already has 
caught the infection, and with such a 
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grief-wOrn face she will sorely assist 
in suppoFting the spirit of the masque- 
rade/' ^' The world whispers/' con- 
tinued Lady Carberry^ regardless of 
the effort of her friend^ '' that pleasure 
is not the sole attraction at St. Antho- 
line's." Antonia started. '' Perhaps/' 
she fearfully continued, ^' the siren 1 
have been defending-r-" ^' Beware of 
jealousy!" interrupted Selina, rising 
with affected gaiety from her seat— 

^^ It is the green.ey'd monster, which doth 

mock 
The meat it feeds on." 

I think/' turning to Antonia, '^ Othello 
is one of the finest tragedies ever pro- 
duced by the pen of the immortal 
Shakespeare. The character through- 
out is so admirably sustained, so de- 
scriptive of magnanimity, artlessness^ 
credulity, affection and revenge, tha.t 
the very life speaks in the scenes, pro- 
claiming the power of trejichery and 
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the weakness of human fore-sight. 
The means by which lago works on 
the feelings of the Moor^ his gradual 
progress towards the conviction of his 
senses^ his malignancy^ his unbending 
hatred and determined perseverance 
' fill With detestation and regret the 
mind of the reader; while the elegan^ 
simplicity^ the conscious innocence -of 
Desdemona awa/cens the heart to pity 
and admiration.** ^^ You are an ad- 
mirer of the drama," observed Antonia. 
^^ I am quite enthusiastically devoted 
to Shakespeare/' she replied, smiling 
at the-force of her expression. '' Once, 
at a private theatre, in conformity to 
the request of Lord Carberry, I per- 
formed the character of Juliet," said 
the countess, with a deep sigh. ^' It 
was a few weeks before we were mar- 
ried, and then, I believe, not for Idalia's 
goddess would my Romeo have ex- 
changed me.'' ^^ 1 remember it well,** 
rejoined Xiady Selina ; *^ bad you been 
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less timid, Cecilia^ you would have 
persouated the daughter of Capulet 
most admirably. Jt is a pretty love* 
sick tale affcctingly pourtrayed ; some 
scruple not to affirm it is a chef- 
d'ceuvre-^hut give me Othello." 

On the third morning of their visit 
at Falmouth^ as Antonia sat alone in 
the drawing- room^ the door was sud- 
denly thrown open and Lord Carberry 
entered. She started^ and with a look 
expressive of her feelings welcomed 
the carl to the residence of his countess. 
'* Upon my honour^, di\ine Miss FoFrr 
restcr/' exclaimed his lordship, *' if 
you attribute ray appearance to any 
other cause than yourself you do me 
injustice. St. Aniholine's has become 
so confounded stupid since you with' 
drew yourself from us that it require* 
more stoicism than dame Nature has 
awarded to my share to reconcile my- 
self to the desertion." '^ 1 am sorry, 
T)y lord, your actioQs have ftp better 
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motive/* eaid Antonia^ gravely. '' 1 
had hoped this visit portended more 
thaa mere complimeut/' '' Compli- 
meut/' reproachfully repeated the earl, 
*' how cold the term ! Can there exist 
a better motive thau following in 
humble adoration the steps of perfec- 
tion?" '^ Yeg^" she coldly replied, 
^^ the dictates of humanity." '' Do 
you then condescend to set me the 
example^ adorable Antonia/' and he 
snatched her reluctant hand^ '^by smi* 
ling on the most devoted of your 
slaves." '' My lord/' she said, indig- 
nantly rising, '' I had hoped a recent 
occurrence at St. Antholine's would 
have eflfectually checked a conduct 
which can create only niy detestation 
and contempt — a conduct which nei- 
ther delicacy, propriety, or honour can 
authorize — a conduct which but for 
the respect I entertain for the amiable 
injured Countess of Carberry should 
now be publicly.exposed to the world/' 
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'' The very efforts of displeasure serve 
but to fan the flame/* he rejoined^ 
gazing on her glowing features ; ^^ each 
moment you rise higher in my estima-* 
tion — at first I worshipped your formj 
now I idolize your sentiments. Unfor- 
tunate enthralment ! — mistaken prepos- 
session ! Never till my eyes beheld you 
had my heart imbibed love's passion ; 
never " '^ Beware^ beware/' in- 
terrupted the horror-struck Antoniaj 
forcibly withdrawing her hand^ ^^ lest 
anger should surmount every other 
«entiraent^ and urge me to reveal this 
insult ; provoke me no longer, for 
know that there exists not a being 
whom ray soul so truly despises. If 
not the dread of offending me 1 had 
erroneously relied on the interference 

or Mr. Dauyerne, who " '' Mr. 

Dauverne/' exclaimed the impetuous 
earl, ^•^ would not be thus scorned — 
Ah ! you blush/' '' It is for you/' 
said the distressed find mortified girl; 
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'' A.colld^ s^nseless^ filile^Bmtic flioic !* 
rejoined Carbesrj^ '^ 1 despise fats iiv- 
^fef ence ; if be wiU figfaA^ why let 
Iiun.^> The so lately flushed cheek ^jt 
Aatonia turned piEile as deaths and her 
Hpd quirered with agitation; and alilnpr 
^^ If fuy heart could be torn firomr my 
bosom,'* he continued^ ^' jour image. 
Miss Forrester^ Arould be found 
stamped deeply, eternally upon it. Yon 
are a^itated»" pcreeivin^ her eyes fill 
with tears as she teant against a chai^ 
for support ^' My pi^Mi& and my iecL- 
ings are both wounded," ^he answerecf. 
haughtily. '' You wish to withdk-a>r 
V-tb leave me/' '^ 1 do, my lord." 
*^ Promise agstini to pardon^ agnin t^^ 
forget my impfctiiosity/' he imploreil, 
'^ and never morb wilf I offend/'' 
^ Your lordship's future cwSujct moRf 
' decide," she replied-, ea^r to esasape. 
'', Gk> then. Miss Forre^j^, and iM^t 
return to St. Antholine's." ^*^ Not 
without 'seeing. t]ie eountessj*' aahl 
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Ahtonia^ pausing at the door and turn- 
ing fearfully round. '' Oh^ my Lord ! *' 
and she forgot her own injuries in the 
sorrows of her friend, '' let me implore 
you, at least, to pay her feelings the 
poor tribute of attention." ^' Think 
/the violence you offer my heart. Miss 
Forrester," mournfully replied the 
earl ; '^ to behold in the same instant 
the object to whom it is devoted, and 
.the sole bar to the realization of its* 
Ifelicity." '^ Not the sole 6ar," re- 
peated Antonia, with a degree of pride 
she could not restrain. '' The existing* 
bar then," rejoined Carberry. '' Think 
of her virtues," she resumed, heedless 
of his remark:; '^ think of your former 
love ; think of the trials which await 
her.--" i' What trials ?" questioned 
the earl. ^^ The gradual decline of 
an adored^. an only surviving parent, 
aiid the torturing prospect of her speedy 
dissolution," said Antonia. ^' Is Mr.*^ 
Powersly so ill thwi ? " a3ked <3arberry. 
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^ Stay and see her, my lord/* she 
replied^ '' and then you will cease to 
doubt. See the ruins of healthy the 
wreck of beauty^ the last dying efforts 
of cheerfulness — ^think of a parent's 
feelings and sooth her last moments 
with returning affection for her child." 
'' You are a most admirable pleader/* 
said the earl^ smiling. '^ Pity/' 
rejoined Antonia^ '^ that the cause 
of humanity should require a pleader." 
'^ in such a form it must ever reach 
the heart/' he exclainred. " Ah ! hav« 
I conquered ? " said the delighted girl— 
'' may 1 fietlie harbinger of peace to 
the dejected Cecilia ?" " The pleader^ 
not the plea^ 1 would insinuate^" an- 
swered Carberry. 

Antonia cast on him a look of silent 
reproach and , turned to the door — it 
opened> and the countess^ leaning on 
the arm of tiady Selina^ entered the 
apartment. An exclamation of joy 
escaped ber ; she forgot the neglect. 
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tiiie sl^^hts she had received; she re- 

memborcc) onl^ the husband of her 

• 

affieK^tioii, whose return filled her care- 
from brea&t with happiness. '' Wei- 
coma) my dearest Carbcrry !V she ex- 
ftlaiaiedi and she ra.ised his passive 
hadd to her lips and hailed hioi with a 
smite of the sweetcJst rapture. 
' Taken' off hia guard he knew not 
bow to a42t; be internally cursed the 
ititerrupti^^ wished himself at St. 
ilntholine's^ in lioildoii, nay any >vb<lre 
but at Fidmouth ---hiB heart, pot alto* 
gether b«(rd<medi HtBot^ him for what 
had passed^ and^ even in canlpiiancc 
with gailantfy, he would Dave returned 
tlie salutation^, when his eyes unforiu- 
nately rested on Antonia^ and the im^ 
pulse vanished. The countess trem- 
bled — her countenance altenialely 
changed fronnrcd to white — s]ic kuevr 
not how to act — she dreaded lest ten- 
demess had o&nded, and her heart 
refused reserve. '^ Your ladyship 



101 

h^ aplMirat view ffMi ihhi^inAom/^ 
at yv^gtik uttarad tlie «iiHllNMlied ^rl, 
^.^csMervilig kor a^iltation^ «fml Viiriiiiif 
rnxmlnBiA^ kwan^. Teftri 'ilaMefd 'to llit 
fljeB^ Lstdy C^rlawry. ^^ Very pfen* 
im»t/' ftha aftoifi0ed «to articuhrte, Wt 
liar w6km lklU««d> ^^ 'l^k^aft^rs se- 
n^raiiy thSiitt 90/' wid Xadj gelinaj 
racoyering lirom tbi tiirpriffe irkiell 
tlMs unexpe<$ted idfvit liad cceafifoned, 
Md inteniaUy ieondemning bis want of 
fedibg and pitying b«r agitated friend. 
*' But your lords^iip^ a true prototype 
of Ikiman nature^ generally turns to 
the loft, or long ere now you \v ould 
liavf acknowledged its merit.'* *' I 
don't in the least understand your 
ladysliip's allusion/' he replied. ''In- 
deed, shalt I explain f*' '' As you 
pkase/' ^' Why I nteao," rejoined 
Sclioa, ^^ that there are always t\ii^o 
paths to pursue— ^the left the dictates 
of fashion, fblly, and impropriety; 
Hhe right honour, prudence^ and com- 
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m(m ^ense. Now the allegory lies 
Here — instead of turning to the rights 
aind hastening to see this fair pros- 
pect^" and het eyes glanced towards 
the distressed G^ilia^ ■' your lordship 
has preserved a retrograde motion^ and 
uniformly taken the p'ath diametrically 
opposite/* '' This figurative style/* 
fixclaimed the earl^ burying his cha* 
grin beneath a forced laughs ^Ms-too 
refined for my common-place eapa^^. 
city/* ^' Why then in plain Eng^ 
lishj'' resumed Lady Selina^ '^ Sot 
perhaps your lordship will understand 
that, why has your visit to Falmouth 
been so protracted?'* ^^ Hush, husfa> 
Selina ! *' said the countess, in imploring 
8^ccents-7-^^ I dare say ray lord haa 
sufiScient reasons for his actions." 
'^ That's right, Cecilia/' he i-eplied^ 
nodding mgst graciously ; '' 'pon my*, 
soul iny reasons were very cogent!'*; 
Lady Carbcrry faintly smiled, and the 
carl proceeded — '' We have had suclt 
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gny doings at St. Antholioe's that I 
could not possibly come sooner. Bra* 
•Ycnger and a vi^hole host of the haut ton 
have joined us ; and last nighty under- 
tbe auspices of the elegant Lady Qie* 
raldine^ the prettiest^ most compact 
little theatre you ever saw^ opened with 
the comedy of John Bull. Her Grace 
of Delaware made ft most admirable 
Lady Caroline Barymore; and Mary 
^homberry lost none of hef ' sweetness 
in being personated by the bride' elept. 
FuudcrUmd played Tom ShuflBcton td 
the very life; and 1 struggled for. pre- 
eminence in Frank Rochdale. Every 
one appeared quite happy except Dau- 
Verne, and by heaven!" laughing^ 
'* his face looks as though he had been 
twelve months soured with matrimonial 
discord. Did you ever see any thing 
like him. Lady Selina?" '' Oh, yes I 
often. 1 remember before you mar- 
ried, or rather before you gained the 
decisive answer, you looked quite as 

F 4 
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misentbte/' ** There's some hope for 
Ilia theB,*^ fejoined the earl. '^ lil 
teU him bis fair cousin says matrimooj^s 
ancfiectual cure for the dismals-^per- 
hapshe'il isfk^Utt iktal leap with man 
g](M/' ^ Naj^ tell him what you 
please/' replied Selina> '^ but to a der^ 
tiidty your lessons won't cormptj Ibr 
IJR) lias too mueh prineiple ever to tak« 
s leaf onl of the same book/' 

Tht earl imfled ironicallj, andtimi^ 
is^ abmptfj excliaimed: — '' Do feu 
know tkey want me to write a fiuree ; 
*jK»w^ if you will permit me to namt 
jxmx ladphip^ I know no one so capa* 
bie of fulfilling the office/' '' If I 
embark in that arduous undertaking/' 
sbe answered^ archly^ *^ I will call it 
iNohiWy run Mad, and make ^e Earl 
of Carberry hero of the tale/' ^^ And 
pray in what garb may yon deck yelir 
own semblance?" he inquired. ** in 
the roost obnoxious to a fkshionable 
man/' retorted Selina^ laughing-^ • 
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dealer of truth/' '' I fear ypu ^itl 
meet with some difficulty in casting.the 
cTiaracters/' obierved AntDuta^ Y^Ih^ 
till now bad been aitleBtliearer. ^^h^ 
no ! I fhall not/' sbeMplied^ '^ for poo 
pie are so bliod io their <<ywB defonotty, 
that tbough 1 «bauld paiat tiieni as 
glaring as tbe oua at nooa day yot will 
tbey not know tbenselves/V' '^ And 
pray wbenuay tkis said pieoelm Mad^. 
for xepreoentatiob i^ '' asked bis lordahip. 
^ When you feel incliBod 4o ^eali^ a 
oobtr^ ^teady> dowestic obaradter,'^ 
laid fielina* '"^ What part may be 
sytrardedtoMissForvesiter?'' ''Your 
fttodtfbip already koows^^ exclaimed 
Atrtonia^ " tfeat I -mYfsr play. * * ^' Nay, 
tbe powei^ ^ perMiasion,'' rejoined 
Xiord Cvberry, " bare, efe now, de 
«troyed resolutiom as ^naly formed.^' 
^^ Indeed I uiwst eonfess/' said Lady 
Seiifia^ *' Miss Forrester's talents are 
ipot lor ibe drama ; she would make 
Mch another poor, trembUng, terrified 
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heroine as yon did, Ccdlia/^ addressing 
the couutess^ **^ when, to oblige Lord 
Carbcrry, you took the part .of Juliet.-' 
^' Fttith 1 I remeoiber it well," ex- 
claimed the earl. *' If Romeo had 
not had a wonderful deal of spirit and 
perieveraBCej he absolutely would have 
been distanced. " " And add qffcction, 
inylord>" faiotly articulated the count- 
ess.. . " Affection," repeated the fashion- 
able husband, forcing a laugh, ^^ non- 
sense^ Cecilia, you must have been 
dreaming; affection is such a trite 
terra.'' '' Would I could dream for 
f ver then ! '* murmured Lady Carberr j, 
and she closed her wish with a heai?^ 
sigh. '^ Well, good morning," rising 
to depart. '' What, so soon?" she 
fearfully interrogated, '^ will you not 
stay and dine with us?" '' With ail 
the pleasure in life I would accept your 
ladyship's invitation,'' replied the earl, 
^' for it is not in nature to resist ao 
<weet a trio/' bowings ** but unfortu- 
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nately I have engaged myself as um- 
pire between Westbrook and Sunder- 
land^ and if I am not present the bet 
cannot be decided." '' Under what 
conditions is it formed ?^' questioned 
Lady Selina. '' A pitched battle? 
or " '^ No^ a race, a race/' inter- 
rupted his lordship. '' Two famous 
pedestrians indeed !'' she rejoined^ 
laughing ; '' why Mr. Sunderlaod will 
absolutely expire under the fatigue/' 
^^ Not pedestrians, but equestrians," 
resumed the earl, '' and ten thousand 
to one in fayour of Sunderland's gain- 
ing the day, for he rides his own JSriton 
against Westbrook's JBuonaparte." 
" Oh ! then it is a ^ decided thing," 
exclaimed Lady Selina; '* I only won* 
derthe viscount can haye the presump- 
tion to oppose him." *' Good bye!" 
said Carb-crry, nodding as he looked up 
at the window, ^^ good bye !" for 
Already had^he vaulted into his saddle^ 
iBfut . suddenly checking his prancing; 
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sieedi — ^' Retwembcr the farce. Lady 
SeliDa," lie exclaimed. *' Oii^ yes, tay 
lonl)" ^TxUy replied lier ladyship^ 
** and the hero >too/^ AgHin be 
touched fais b^t, and, followed by hit 
gTMinC) galiopped towards St. Antho^ 
line's. ""' I fear/' said the •cotrntesfi, and 
tears started to her eyes^ ^' hi« faityesii 
heart is alierated for erer — I fear I 
shall aeter again reign the envied 
mistresjiofhiis affections/' *' Patience 
patieece^ Cecilia!*' exclaimed JUady 
Selin* : ^ trust me, if I thought the 
drop readied beyond the sjirface 1 
diould not taka such j^aitis to lash hia 
follies. Y(Hi kiHow I hate always 
prophesied^ and I still persist ia the 
assertion^ that he will yet be laughed 
out of h» errors^ that yofir gefiilemat 
will effectnally retkiai him/' IW 
friend shook her liead. Antoaia t^ 
mained silent; she could not second tfaa 
ideas of Lady Selina, forahe conndered 
t^rd Carberry a libc^rttne^ as diVtid 
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•f principle «« he wns of ft^clin^. 
^ . You afe more than iiwally dcbn 
litated, ny dearest mother/' observed 
the countess^ as Mrs. Powersly in the 
evenings pole and exhausted, reclined 
her head on the arms of the aofa, ^^ I 
fear yon are worse ; do let me send 
for further advice ; 1 fear the air of 
F&lmouth answers not the destined 
end." '^ Oh yes, my love, it does/' 
replied the invalid, serenely smiling; 
^' it answers the end 1 had ever pic« 
tured/' '' What do you meanP" 
fearfully interrogated her distressed 
daughter. '^ 1 iBeaa, my heloiFed 
Geoilia,'' teking her hand and feebly 
prwsii^ it» ^^ tiiat human aid cannot 
cSieck the progress of disiisaie^ or repair 
tike ravages of. a broken ooostitation/' 
The <»>4itttos s<Abed. 'Mt is wrong 
i!b fill you with false hopes, tny de^r 
auld,*' continued Mrs. Powersly ; *^ I 
ieel that in tliis world I can «ojo«rrn 
fc»to short time longer, yet iieav^ you 
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net 'comfortless — widowed^ though ' a 
wife, you have many resources i^hicb 
thousands cannot claim ; unabating 
and ceaseless in the silent approbation 
of conscience, in the affection of an 
attached brother, and in the friendship 
of two/' looking gratefully at Lady 
Selina and Antonia, '^ whose counte* 
nances declare they will comfort the 
mourner." Our heroine could not 
speak; while Lady Selina, checking 
the rising emotion which nearly pre- 
vented utterance, exclaimed — ^' Your 
words are dictated by depressed spirits ; 
indeed, my dear madam, we all hope 
much is to be done for you/' Mrs^ 
Power sly shook her head and sighed; 
'/ Ah ! dp not hope, do not even wish 
to recal me to a world which, pardofi 
me heaven if it is presumptuous, I 
feel prepared to quit. Perhaps a few 
years hence 1 might be less so. Gra-» 
dually has the ties of the world beeii 
snapped — gradually have I beeii 
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^eaaed from its allurenieats ,* but the 
Beii^ who, for wise and secret pur- 
poses, visited me with affliction gave 
my soul support to endure its trials. 
Perhaps it may b^ days^, wQeks, nay 
even months, before I am called hence 
and am no more seen ; for the disease 
under which I linger is deceitful. 
Perhaps I may yet behold my beloved 
Charles/' and a glow of pleasure illu- 
mined her languid eye, ^^ may implore 
him^ as 1 do you, .Cecilia, rather to 
rejoice than regret. From you, my 
4:hildren, for 1 speak as though my 
-son were with me, have 1, since the 
death of your father, gleaned my slen- 
der, stock of happiness; your dutiful 
affection has been my chief delight, 
and even now 1 recollect with rapture 
a thousand nameless instances, dear, 
infinitely dear to the maternal heart." 
'^ Oh, my mother!'' articulated the 
countess, hiding her agitated counte- 
nance on the bosom of Lady Selina. 
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Antonia seixed ber hand ; tfaronghfuoT 
tears she % tole a glance at Mrs. Few- 
ersly^ whose features^ vallowedbjfiick^ 
ness, wore yet tbe stamp of unabated 
fortitude. A« «he giived upon ber 
daughter an stir of aiiehuiehi^ j> awak- 
ened hy witnessing ber affltctfojA^ s«i€- 
ceeded^but^ was monientary : wiHi.vii 
knmedtate ^eSbrt «he int}<Hy r^roved 
her grief/ and^unmig wttb a resumed, 
raiile to CAdy Setiaa and Antonia**- 
*^ Your pandon^ niy young friends," 
Aif& said^ in ix low vteice, '^ 1 liaire 
iiirtressed yonr feelings-; do not weep V 
— though tottering on the brink of 
iinelfier worM 1 baye all to liope, fio- 
thing to fear. Ytjur friendship will 
proTe a. heaiiHg balm to my poor auf* 
fc^mg Cecilia; and the power wbo 
restored the prodigal to bis fsHtber^ 
arms may yet awaken remorse in tbe 
heart of her husband — may yet insti- 
gate it to reparation. €rood^igbt ! '* 
And she atiempt<:!d 4o rise^ but feeding 
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lier 'weakness slie clung to the arm of 
Artottia^ and supported on the other 
aidi^fey her .daughter^ ilowiy retired 
to her own apartaMit* 

In the mornings each alike impressed 
with, the mourafol tenor of the even* 
ing*8 ^iwoiirse, met in the hreak&st 
room. The colourless dieeks and 
awoHen ejpw of Lady Carbenry |^o- 
vjaimed^ that during the salutary hours 
of repose^ sleep had not .Tiiited . her 
Ipilhrw^ or foif^folness poured down 
tts balm upon her. Ah^ no ! the live« 
l^ng^ night had been passed in prayer, 
if hot to^ avert the threatened hlow^ at 
least to obtain fortitude^ in that stem, 
relentless^ riv'ing mandate, whidi se* 
ver« from the filial breasst the revered 
guide of its youth — ^tbe beloved friend 
of its riper yeari^ — the tender^ the ait* 
iached^ tf>e anxious parent. Drmdfni 
IS ^e stroke of death ! Dreadfiil^ the 
coldj deep^ unbroken stillness^ which 
in a flMNaeot succeeds the ardour of 
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affection^ the vigour of life^ the zed! 
for happiness — which marbles the fea^ 
tures^ once glowing with social Wftrmth 
and animating, conviviality— which 
enervates and stiffens the arm^ WhicU, 
even in the painful ta»k of correctioiv/ 
sacrificed to the welfare of its offspring 
the acute sensibility of nature ! . Ab« 
God ! the heart which has sustained 
the shock can alone acknowledge the 
reality— can alone, with me,. affir% 
that penury,, disease, a£|iction, is com* 
par^tive bliss to the horror of that awr 
ful moment! Long and reiterated 
was the cannonade echoing along ib^ 
chalky cliffs : long bad the sun beea 
hid, as though terrified at the sight of 
carnage: every heart beat with expcc* 
tancy and dread; for the continued 
roar portended a distant action. '' Hea- 
ven protect my brother!'* ejaculated 
the countess, fervently clasping her 
hands. 

\^ Oh ! if engaged, shield hina 
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from danger I Let the whizzing balls^ 
laden with destruction^ fall liarmless 
around his head ! Let the justice of 
his cause speak in his unsheathed 
sword ! Let victory crown him with 
immortal' laurels !'' f' You rack your- 
self with* false fears^" said Lady Selina; 
^^ a heart' like yours^ my dear Cecilia^ 
can ncTer partake of peace." '' False 
fears !" she repeated^ starting at a vt-^ 
Dewed discharge — '* gracious Fathet ! 
may he not at this moment be dcpir" 
ing ?'f '^ And may he not/' inquired 
Antonia^ ^ ** W far removed from the 
present danger K' / * 

. The countess replied not^ but with 
<|uick and agitated steps continued to 
pifce the breakfast-room. Mrs. Pow- 
ersly heard it not : a deep sleep hung 
upon her eye-lids, and rocked the ex- 
hausted embers of debilitated nature; 
Unconscious of alarm, or even of anx- 
iety, she seemed to dream of happi- 
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Aess for ever and anoii^ when ber daugli* 
ter softly drew aside the curtains ^ 
Iicr bed. A smile^ serene uid «aai2l*> 
Hke^ hovered aroiHid ber moiitii, irra-* 
diating the external features with tiia 
peace that reigned within. ^ 

Suddenly an unbrodcea stiUnesis pre^ 
Tailed: the firing hail eeascd'; tliein- 
•trunients of death no longer played* 
It vaslike the av^fcil calm ^ich «ttc« 
eeeda a «torai^ when nature appears to 
droop for the havoc that's been made : 
it W8a the mournful shadow which 
damps the joy ofconqueM; for it was 
the period when humanity wateci i^ith 
tears the bier of beroes. Man. PdMer- 
sly awoke^ and^ as the clock sfruok 
two^ entered the drawia^^-'ioom. The 
buz of voices bespoke some gaihering 
bustle; and^ as the invalid mclined 

■ 

upon the sopha^ loud shouts and 
acclamations Tcwunded through tfai 
streets. 
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'^ Victory ! victory ! tlciorfl^* \ra4 
flntiflctly h^rd ;. and tb«n the rig^iirg^ 
^f bells and the discharge of tniiskotry 
deadened errery lesHir soand. . 
• ^' What caa be the matter ?*' ques- 
ti6ned thetefeehled Mrs. Powersly, as 
Aiitonia approached tlic window — 
•^surely some groat and tuigiity achiere* 
meut is accOinplislicd, It was on this 
day/' and isbe raised her dasped hands 
to heaven^ '' Britain, mourned the death 
- oi^ a hero ! This is the annivcrjMiry^*' 
and she gazed tenderly on her daugh- 
ter, '^ which closed on you an orphan^ 
and me a widow." 

Louder and louder grew the tumult. 
'^ Huzza ! ha«HBa ! husza !" was voci- 
ferated by the populace. The coun- 
tess approached tlie bell^ when the 
^oor was thrown open^ and the butler^ 
breathless with joyful mtelU|fence^ en- 
tered, 

^^ Captain Powersly, my lady " 
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He stdpt. The countess, pale and agi- 
tated, sunk on the shoulder of Lady 
Selina, while Mrs. Powersly, with w 
faint shriek, articulated: ^' My soir! 
ah, God ! what of my 86n?" '' Is—" 
'' What ? what ?*' implored the nearly 
frantic mother. '' Do not he alarmed. 
Madam," exclaimed the hutler — 
^' Captain Powcrsly is now towing into 
the harbour a French vessel twice the 
size of the frigate he comniands." 

^^ All-seeing Providence, I thank 
thee !" ejaculated the heroic mother— • 
'' My boy treads in the steps of his fa- 
ther — my boy is worthy to be called 
Powersly ! O, fame ! crown him with 
thy laurels ! Virtue — ; — " 

Nature could no more : the last 
slender ligament of frail mortality was 
broken — the pulse no longerebbed — ih% 
blood no longer flowed. The countess^ 
in the closed eye, the ghastly visage^ 
saw the dreadful change. She sprung 
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forward : ^be clasped her in a last em- 
brace ; and then/ powerle^ and sub- 
dued^ sank with her departed parent in 
her aiirniSi 
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CHAP. IV. 



Long did the Countess of Carbcrry 
continue insensible: long did she 
baffle the skill of a physician and the 
efforts of affection. The corse of the 
departed Mrs. Powersly was removed 
from the apartment ere her heart be- 
gan to beat : and even then the revival 
was but traiment^ for she relapsed, 
from fainting to fainting^ until nature 
seemed \o shrink beneath the fearful 
conflict. 

Lady Sclina and Antonia watched in 
anxious dread by the side of the 
mourner^ nor quitted their station^ save 
when the bursting anguish of their full 
hearts refused controul — when the 
tears and sobs'of corottiiseration could 
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no longer be repressed. In the cren-'^ 
ing sbe became aiore collected, spoke 
of her deceased mother^ f€^fi8ed ;thb sad 
fcene .of the morning, and lightened 
her tortuled bosom ^itb floods oftma-* 
-vailing sorrow. Her taiiientations 
^^Cf^ unchecked \ for the being for 
\yhoj91 she. would have restrained them 
iyas BOW beyond the reach of cverj 
hopeless wish, of ^very. agonizing 
pang. The voice of affection could 
not awaken her from her slumber : the 
plaint of anguish could not disturb her 
repose. But though the mind may 
feel ever watchful^ yet.ilie organiza- 
tion of the body becomes exhausted ; 
the over-stretched nerves: require re» 
laxation; and sleep^^ the nurse ofna- 
ture, pours alike o|i., tiie happy^ the 
prosperous^ the moumep^'and the p:i- 
soner, hours of obli¥4o*iifs'tira:nquillTty — 
hours which to the fofnfif^r prolotig, in 
the vivid fligfafts of imagination, the 
fleeting mboBienti of enjoytatDt ; | to the 
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dour of friendship ? The melatfciioly- 
preparations for the interment of a be* 
roved parent would be too much ! 
If ark !" sprin^ng fix)]ti her clniir at a 
toud rap At the srtreet door, '^ herfe is 
ffbttie inquirer^ po^dib'ly Captain Pow- 
ef^sly.** She paused not a moment^ 
fearful of the sad tidings being too 
itbruptly conTeyed, biit flew down the' , 
gtairs aiid entered the hall^ at the mo- 
itient a footman threw open the do.ojr. 
It waB indeed Gaptain Powersly ! She . 
raised hier hand as a signal of silence, 
to the servantj for the first question ^ 
was, ^* Where is my mother ?" ' ''Up 
stair 1,*' replied Lady 9elina> struggling 
for composure. '* Oh, Lady- Selina 
Dauverne!" he eXQlaimed, extending 
his left hand, for his right hung in a 
sling, '' 1 expected not so fair a porter :• 
bow is my mother?'* " Happy/* 
•* She has heard then of our success?'* 
•» Yes, she heard of it/* '' 1 ami 

€(HPie Oil dhore j^ur^oselyio conTiAce; 



her of my safety/ ' ^ursued^the ^exo; 
^^ il .koo\f 90 /it^l Jber anxioufi ^eaitt 
even bow it is filled with ctUrip ifor 
her son/' Lady Selina mournj&iHf' 
^hoek her head. ^' But >your arm^ 
Captain Power sly/' as her eyes rested 
<m the ding. ^' O ! a mere sa:drt;ch^ 
a. mere nothing. Where is Cecilia i** 
"^ Your aister -is iU/^ she answered^ 
entering the drawingnroom. 

Aritonia arose^ Powecsly started/he 
bowed politely, and again itddressing 
Lady Selina : — '^ 1 fear there is mori^ 
-than you wish to rcTcal ! Ah, you 
v'cep ! Is Cecilia in danger ? — am 1 
jcome to lose my sister?'' ^-^ Heaven 
forbid ! 1 hope viiot. — But your mo- 

ither ^" '' \Vliai of my mother t^" 

be ^claimed, as a melancholy fore^ 
boding OTerspiiead bis countenance-— 
^^ 4eH me/' and he;grasped her hand, 
*^ tell me, what of my mother?'* 
'^ She has long been ill/' murmored 
Selina^: ^^ long been declining — she i$ 
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no^*....:.-.?' «' Dying/* interrupted 
the tortured Pow^rsly., ^^ No, not 
djing, but — '* ^' Dead/* he groaned, 
blinking on a chair, and covering his 
face with his spread hand. Selina an- 
swered not: long was the silence. 
'^ Ah, fatal, fatal confirmation ! *' he 
"at length articulated ; '^ no mother to 
.welcome my return — ^no mother to. 
smile on my hardships. Unhappy 
Cecilia! poor unfortunate, neglected 
sister ! But where is she ? let me see 
her — let me press the nK>urner to my 
heart — let us together lament our cala- 
mity — liet us together deplore our 
unequalled loss.'* '^ The countess 
now lulls her sorrows in a balmy 
clumber,'* said Lady Selina; '"^ Miss 
Forrester and myself stole unperceived 
from her side, fearful- of shortening 
the transient period of forgetfulness.*' 
^^ Heavy has been her trials!" so- 
lemnly exclaimed Captain Powersly. 
*' She has witnessed the last struggles 
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o(n beloved parent ; she has seen tb# 
gradual decay of strength and nature 
— ^perhaps the ineffectual throes of 
anguish !- — ^perhaps the heart-piercing 
shrieks of excruciating pain ! Ah 
God!'' and he paced the room in an. 
agony not to be described. *^ Harrow 
not your mind with a picture so dreaU- 
ful/' said the sympathizing Antonia^ 
-*• Lady Carberry witnessed no strug- 
gles ; serene as her mind was the hour 
of dissolution^ for Mrs. Powersly died 
as she has ever lived — a pattern of 
fortitude and piety. " Po wersly snatch- 
ed the hand of the comforter, raised it 
to his lips, and burst into tears. '' But 
may I »ot, before I go, for in another 
hour 1 must rcturn*to my station, may 
1 not/' and he struggled with his 
feelings,, '^ see all that remains of my 
revered mother ? " ^*^ Certainly/' said 
JLady Sejina, leading from the uraw- 
iug-room. 

Powersly paused at the door pf the 

G 4 
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chamber which contained the body ; a 
fickeoing sensation pressed upon hiar 
hearty and dimmed his eyes with a 
Tirtiginous film. Alas ! if to an in^ 
different spectator the sight of death is 
awfully appalling^ what must it have 
been to tlie filial mind, retwuing witk 
bcpe and pleasure to pour forth the 
tale of victory, and receive the blest 
meed of praise, approbation^ and affec- 
tion — ^to find the lip^ closed and the 
heart cold — ^to find, instead of the ani- 
mated, eager rapture of welcome, the 
dreary appendages of the grave, the 
sad, the woful emblems of mortality ? 
Powersly, who feared not the cannon's 
roar or the tempest's fury ; who feared 
not the trebled nuthbers of the fioe, or 
the loud boast of vain defiance ; who, 
in the hour of exigence, never lost his 
self command, or, in the shout of con-* 
quest, forgot his humility — Powersly^ 
trembling, confessed the force of lia- 
ture, and clvngeven to a weak and 



agitated giH for support. Hia^ arlta 
rested on the shoulder of Lady Selicm 
•—his eyes on heaven. 

With unspeakable axiguish he gazed 
onrthose features v^hich a few hours 
before saw animated with expreasiojij 
l^eaming with maternal tenderness; 
now^ calm and stilly. serene aiid smilingj 
Biarbled by the huid of * death ; and 
when no longer able to contend with 
the heavy weight of accumulated sor- 
row he rushed from the chamber^ and 
as he crossed the passage thought of 
liis sister^ and ineffectually strove to 
stiflb his sobs. 

Alas ! in the hour of distcess what 
-sound is -SO consonant to oiir feelings 
:as lamentations ?--«what ^iglit so: plea- 
jsing to .our eyes as tears ? ' Lady Car- 
•berry had already awakoncid ; she 
started^ die 3isteiied— ^*' My mother ! 
any tender, exemplary mother V in 
Ibroken agitated accents she heard pro- 
mounced. It could be norther tha% 
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her orphaned brother^ her friend, her 
-protector, her beloved Cbarks; she 
loudly called upon his name, she would 
have thrown herself from the bed, but 
her attendants restrained her: in a 
-moment he was in the room — in a mo- 
ment^ she was in his arms. JSad and 
impressive was the scene, for the tears 
Trhich' greeted the meeting were the • 
sacred tributes of spontaneous affection^ 
and flowed like the attribute of pity 
embalming the shrine of sorrow. 

Quick did the envious minutes pass, 
for Captain Power sly in one short hour 
was to return to his station. Ah^ how 
diiferent to what his filial heart bad 
pictured !^ ^' My blessed, sainted mo* 
ther !" he exclaimed, xis teari of regret 
and anguish, rose to his eyes. ^' 1 
must away, my sister, my poor de- 
serted Cecilia; duty struggles with 
afFection,'' and he kissed the pale 
cheek of the suffering coootess. ^^ 1 
must quit the Corse of a mother to 
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attend the call of honour — of such a 
mother, ap good, so tender J Ah God i" 
and an hysteric sob checked utterance. 
"" Farewel ! farewel!" He snatched 
the hand of Lady Selina, the hand of 
Antonia, eagerly pressed them and hurr 
ried from the chamber. 
^ Fashion guided nOt the conduct of 
Lady Carberry ; she did. not fly from 
the house, because it contained the 
remains of a' parent— she did not shud- 
der at the sightof death, for the tyrant, 
iT^hose very name tmnerves the delicate 
system oi ^ jineladtf, to theheartof true 
affection presents nothing terrifying. 
She did not shriek, she d^d not tear her 
hair, neither by extra^vg^gant exclama- 
tions did she s^k to proclaijn her sor- 
ro\T. No, her's .was the . ideep, the 
heartfelt ^rief which reqjiires not the 
md of • }amgaag€5-^the grief which 
trlourns the cha^temtigi but accuses not 
the ch^stener. 
^•. Jla oo^ v;fek^>follo[we<l by aft at^ 
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taclicd son, Mrs. Powersly was laid hi 
the silent tomb ; and the followai^ 
niorning> taking an affectionate leave 
of her young friends, the Countess of 
Carfoerry and her household quitted. 
FMmouth. i- St. And]oline% as tfafe 
earl had mentioned, was complefcely 
Cfowdod with guests.; and Lady Selina 
and Antonia, on ali^rting from tilt 
chariot, were greeted by a whole grou^ 
of «cw arrivals, '' O ! so you're 
oeiftie hetne/^ exclaimed Lady iGveral^ 
imt; ^'weH, ^is iucky; I'm ^lad 
1^ {t> for to-4ii^^ ^e perlMriii liic 
' Chaipter t»f At^idenis/^ Adixxiiia 
alMid^ed, ^er eyM rested «a h&i 
rtiOwPtAa^ t^obe, and ^e turned m dts* 
gti9t fixiiH the upeoker. '^ You we 
jglad of it/' r^j^aehfuUy c^peated 
Lady Selina^ *^ sureiy, liad you mii^seil 
ofir society^ yon would have visiltsd 
Falmouth/' ^' Mift, *y Jupiter l'^ 
vociferated Suaderland. ^- Hurt at 

tbe'conduct'of imitt, if yeupkue^ 
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Mr. Sunderland/' Tejoiued her lady- 
ship, proudly, '^ though mift is a term 
which my dictionary i^ ill aot explain/' 
^^ Then its author is a blockhead^'' 
replied Sunderland, '' aj;id knows not 
his awn language." '' ^o you, im- 
-prove upon m Johnson, '^ said Lady 
Selina, ironically, ^^ and be suite ajud 
^ive a correct explanation of the v^ord 

Lady Geraldine laughed, held up 

Jber glsi98 and quizzed the beau ; 'while 

'&e, .Duehegs ef Delaware^ layhig her 

Biami ;upo0 Kiis arm, exi^laimeid — '' Piit 

4^j same JiowH lor twmty cof^ies df 

.Sunderbmd's DUiionar^ ; and, if you 

urant a dedication, I will gracimisly 

condescend to patronize the 'efforts of 

jgenkis/' '' Perhaps 'your ladyship, -' 

^addressing Seliiiiitf ^^ will give me a 

helping hand in this ardruous under* 

taking, '* said JVam&5U«/ '^perhaps,-' 

with a smile of exultation, '^^ you will 
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Tatttly* as co7itempt/[ she retoted.' 
'' Defeated ! defeated ! defeated p' 
echoed from every mouth ; while Sun- 
derland^ muttering something of female 
sharpness^ wWspered in the ear of Lad^jr 
Geraldine. > '' Til tell/* exclaimed 
her ladyship, gaily. ^^ 'Pon my ho- 
nour if you do/' he replied^ taking her 
hand with an air of tender languor, 
'' I'll burn my pen!"^^ Would the 
world miss it ?" questioned her Gxace 
of Delaware. " Full as much as it 
would the author/' observed Lady 
Selina. Sunderland forced a spnile and 
bowed, while Lady Geraldine affect- 
edly drawled — '' Well, but- vSelina, 
what enormous act have I committed 
to incur the heavy weight of your dis- 
pleasure?" '' My displeasure is out 
jof the question/' replied Selina, '' 1 
-was hurt, my dear sister, not at what 
you have done, but at what you have 
not done." '^ Why really, child/' 
-€xtimding her hand, /^ I wish to be 
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friends ; but bow could I go ? even the 
-marcbioDess ba^ been too much en- ^ 
gaged to admit of her visiting Fal- 
: mouthy and reallj/ to acknowledge the 
truth, I thought of everything but 
deathj and that is a speculation/' 
glancing casually at their sable gar- 
ments/ '^ only suitable to old women," 
/' Upon my soul T' exclaimed Lord 
Westbrook, gazing on Antonia, '^ 1 
'0ever saw anything so dazzling as the 
, contrast between snow and jet.'* *• '' Is 
it possible that you can admire sable ?'* 
lisped the duchess. ^' 1 protest, the 
very sight of it gives me the horrors/' 
Lady Selina bowed. *' Mr. Bra- 
venger,*' pursued her grace, turning 
. carelessly away, '' so you really think 
the other evening I filled the character 
of Beljridera very respectably ?** 
'^ Respectably !" repeated Bravenger : 
'^ your grace does not do justice 
-to your theatrical powers-^ — a Sid- 
dons Coold not have surpassed you/' 
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^^ There is a great deal in ft^litig lie" 
character/' archly observed £iady Ge- 
raldine; ^' Lord Westbrook was aet 
home in Jaffier / * ^^ Love sceaes ou^it 
to be delineated delicately^ or the ieffedt 
is lost/' said the vistoant. The ducfa- 
•ess sweetly smiled. ^^ Though -may f 
perish/' he continued^ addveukig 
Antonia in a low Toice^ '^ if I "would 
not pUdge a regaUa for the |iiiiiilege 
of making choice of a Bdhideral^' 
Antonia answered not> her cheefas 
flushed crimson^ and iier eyes HBought 
ihe ground^ for at the moment Dsu- 
Terne joined them. He sfaigled her 
from tbe group^ and as he welcomed 
iier return to 9t. Aniholine's <}ie aai* 
mated expression erf her features be-' 
trayed more than common iotereet. 
'^ Where is Lord Carberry ?'' inquired 
Lady Geraldine^ glancing significantly 
at Sunderland^ *' hive you lost him 
by the way? or^ perhaps/' s»rca9ti- 
eally^ ^/ this agreeable surprise hm 
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obliterated all lesser circumstances."' 
Antonia trembled — Dauverne saw her 
agitation^ and with unusual severity 
replied — ^* The returii of Selina an4 
Miss Forrester I perceive with plea- 
sure ; but the most agreeable siurpriscj 
believe me^ wiH result from the knoM i- 
•Jedge of j'our ladyship having ex- 
changed ironif for feeling.'* *' Najj 
my good cousin/" she rejoined^ with 
the most perfect indifference^ '^ set me 
ibe example by becoming less saturnina 
and more gallant/" '^ How few; 
most charming^ most lovely^ most 
adorable Geraldine,*' whispered Sun- 
derlabd^ ^^ would like you receive such 
marked disrespect with unabating good 
tumour ! I verily believe/' and b« 
took ber hand and gently pressed it, 
^^ it is out of thepoWer of inan to dis* 
turb the sweet serenity of your lady- 
ship's dispositi(m, Happy, envied be- 
ings" he continued, sighing, '' who in 
such a breast can awaken interest!"' 
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'' Lord r Mr. Sunderland/' withdraw- 
ing her hand with affected diffidence, 
*' you are so eccentric^ so-= — -" ^' Ule^ 
gant creature \*' interrupted the beau. 
'^' One would suppose you were speak-- 
ing of a horse/' said the duchess^ 
laughing^ '^ really, your ideas are 
amazingly singular." '' Not in the 
present instance/' replied Sunderland^ 
and again he languidly turned his eyes 
on Lady Geraldine. 

The dpchess contemptuously smiled, 
while Lord Westbrook, addressing 
Dauverne^ exclaimed-^'' What is her 
come of Carberry ?" '' Gone with 
Arkerman and Glendenning to Fal- 
mouth^" he replied. '^ Faith ! now I 
remember" said Sunderland,, starting 
from his chair^ *^ old — old— -what a 
confounded head ! old — what's his 
name's stud is to be viewed to-day, 
previous to its going to town. " The 
devil it is/' interrupted Westbrook, 
^' and I not there." '' Stop, stop,'- 
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iBxcIaimed Bravenger. ^^ Mast go, 
tell ydu 1 can't," replied the viscount ; 
'*■ Sweepstake^, Rugantino, and Kill- 
devil arcf among the list.'* ^' Let us - 
all go/' proposed the duchess, passing 
her arm through Lady Geraldine's, 
^' and while the gentlemen are examin- 
ing the elegant creatures we will amuse 
ourselves as i^eli as we can." '' By , 
heaven ! a good motion/* exclaimed 
Sunderland, '' though may I perish if 
the world's attraction can draw me 
from the present circle/' ^' Lady Se- 
lina and Miss Forrester will perhaps 
join our party/' said Mr. Bravenger. 
^' Oh, impossible f ' lisped the duches^^ 
^' the pursuit is too trivial/' '^ Par- 
don me/' rejoined Bravenger, '' but 
were it ten times more trivial the in- 
nate wish to oblige would magnify it 
into consequence." '^ I assure you," 
said Lady Selina, ^^ the pursuit has no 
influence in our declining to-day a 
eecorid visit to Falmouth/' '' How 
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can I find ^vords to apologize for tlie 
indelicacy oi' the request ?'' resumed 
Bravenger; '^ yet from your iadyshy)'s 
and Miss Forrester's mercy, 1 must sue 
for an acquittal when 1 declare^ upQn 
my honour^ that the transaction of 
yesterday w'a« at the momeut pbli* 
terated." 

The two young friends bowed, 'while 
the Duchess of Delaware, impatient qf 
delay, exclaimed: '' Do, for pity's 
sake, come, Mr. Bravenger ; ar really 
the viscount will have reached Fal« 
mouth before we have quitted St. An- 
tholine's.'' '' This morning,*' said 
Dauveme, as soon as the party \i'ere 
.beyond the reach of hearing, " I re- 
ceived infclligoiice from our friends at 
the vicarage." ^^ How is the good 
doctor and Mrs. Moreland?" eagerly 
questioned Antonia. '^ And Stanley 
and Ellen?" interrupted Lady Selina. 
'' And4ear Percival and kosa ?" conr 
eluded our heroine. " All wellj" re- 



plied Dauv^rtie/ sniiliii^ «t tTmi 
warmtfi : ^^ But het^e t* one? also fot 
you, Wfifes Forresteri*' bol^tfg; forth i 
ktt^r : '* Mrs. Morelahd ifrkhes, uiider 
fter O'WH hand^ lo assure ^u that ab*^ 
sence lessens not affeetidn/' 
^ Antoniar itn^atiedtiy seized % and^ 
Ifi^hile Lady Selina sought the marquis 
ftnd marehioness^ retired to her.dress- 
iug-roooij and brote the seal. 'Mrs. 
Moreland spoke of her husband and 
children ; spoke of the restored vivacity 
of Sir Frederic Stanley^ and the plea- 
sure which his visit had occasioned ; 
expressed regret at the absence of her 
amiable young favourite^ and the 
{^leasing anticipation of her return ; 
told her many anecdotes of her little 
friends, and convinced her, by many 
kind energetic messages, tha* their love 
was Undiitiiniahed. Percival had be- 
gun learning to virritte, and only wished 
he had reached joiiied letters, to be 
able to tell dear Miss Forrester boVr 
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mue^ he longed to .see her., '^ I tremr 
blc for the health of poor Mary,'* 
wrote Mrs. Moreland; '^Remorse, 
shame^ and sorrow^ prey on. her spi-* 
rits^ and undermine her strength; wl^ilft 
the unfortunate William displays a lef-* 
son of fortitude and forgiving mercy 
rarely to be met with. The Christian 
slumbered in the father when the talQ 
was first unfolded : affecting w|is the 
scene; would that the unknown be- 
trayer had been a witness ! Foot Wil- 
liam^ half distracted^ cursed the se- 
ducer of his child^ and shed tears of 
bitterness and anguish. -^ Would'st 
thou had died, Mary/ he articulated, 
' ere thou had crowned with shame 
the grey hairs of thy father ! WouldH 
thou had died in innocence ; for then 
I could ha.ve blessed thee V 

^' Mary burst into the chamber, as he 

m 

uttered the last sentence^ and^ pale^ * 
tremblings anddi$mayed> sunk sobbiug 
at his feet. . ' My father !' she r&nx^. 



143 

Itlitir6d.4 ^. My poor^ delud^^ unhappji?^ 
child !'':esaiped from the lips, of the 
agonized parent. He turnedfrom herv 
fheugiaBped) ^is hand^ .and eagerly, 
kftsafid; ;it/ «^ Ob^ ^ those iears^ those 
teansh" she -articulated. : 'Do not 
^eejf) ; I am tinwdrthy of such tender- 
Aess ; spurn me from your sight for 
cver^ ' but do not weep ! ' *^ I weep, for 
a poor man's treasure/ exclaimed Wil- 
lifcrii, gfi7.iiig on her with wounded 
pride an;l istruggling affection : ' the 
rich may lose their gold, their possess- 
sioris; but we who have only inno- 
cence^ to rob us of that is dreadful.* 
The highwayman who takes the purse 
df . the traveller is hung \ but an afflu- 
ent villain may \^ith impunity steal 
into the; confidence of a. too-creduloua 
girl,- and.^ rob her of honour. Oh^ 
curse him J curse him ! ' Mary fainted i 
and the unhappy William^, hanging 
ever her, deplored his warmth. The 
luifortunate girl ^continues to dwell 
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^ith: licr 'fiUhcr/' cpnclodi^ 'Mm 
Moreknd y ^ carefully dcnei »he' klm 
all intevcoune with former associatei^ 
arid in solitude seeks to conoeai froiii 
the eyes of the world her too apjiiarekl 
stiuatioti. Such is eter the i(m§e^ 
qucnce of misconduct ! such the effeott 
of vice on a mind habitually virtuous l\ 
It may for a momeitt sM^ay^.it ma^rfor 
a moment blind the inexperienced with 
the glare of false splendour^ which^ 
like the luminous othalations of the 
earthy leading the totf-credulous tra«* 
veller from the point of destination^ ^ 
entangles him in labyrinths and diffi- 
culties^ which neither human stren^h' 
nor human foresight can surmouht.'*^ 
"^ Poor Mary !'' sighed Antonia^ wip- 
ing a tear from her cheek— -^' unfaappji 
victim of man^s treachery and woman'9 
credulity ! Surely there exists not a 
vice more black than the betrayer of 
ivnocence : surely the being who ha* 
blasted' the hopes of honest William 
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can never feel peace !*' She. knew not, 
that, with many like transact ions, it 
vould pass down the stream of fashion- 
able oceurrencc>5^ and be no more re- 
membered : she knew not that the 
heroes of ^llantry .were received by 
the virtuous of her own scx^ were 
courted, acknowledged, accepted, in 
spite of ^^ broken vows and maids for- 
saken.*' Alas! she knew not that tho 
indulgence of custom styled effrontery 

• 

Cjise, and vice error. '^ I am glad you 
ai'e i:cturncd to St. Antholine's, Miss 
Forrcster/'.said the Marquis of Alling- 
tiiorn, starting from an appearance of 
deep thoug.lvt, as Antonia entered the 
library. '' But/ child^ you look sor- 
rowful — why this mockery of woe?" 
pointing to her mourning habit. '^ Be- 
lieve me, affliction will come ; believe 
me, to imagine sorrow, and let the self- 
created worm banquet on our peace, 
is both presumpituous . and sinful." 
^'Yesterday, heaven knows^ I witnessed 
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no Iniagitted scene of woe/' f cplied Aii- 
tonia : '' ye(»terday } witnessed tbe 
deepes^t affliction — ^the angnisb of ihe^ 
orphaned hearty on tbe remoral of a 
departed parent %o the last sad sanc^ 
tuary of mortality." " Not the deep- 
est—say not the deepest, Ant6»ia/* ex- 
claimed the marq^uis ; '' the deepest 
cannot be felt by the innocent. Last 
night \ stole froDO the obtrusivegaiety 
of my Ti^sita&^^s^ and wandered td the 
sacred restijag-place of your mother: 
lai^t ni^ht^ when too dark to distin«-- 
guish ^e ini^riptioD, I knelt upon the 
marble alab — 1 passed \yhole years in • 
review — \ sighed without interruption^ 
for 00 living being witnessed my agony. 
My groans awoke not the dead; the 
yi&ty. heavens seemed to weep ; for the 
soft dew descended^ and mocked^ as 

they felU the tears of " '^ Of . 

what?" importuned Antonia, gating 
anxiously upon him. "Of regret-^ 
wh^ else ?" questioned the m^rq^uis^ 
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recoTering himself. '' Have I not tald 
you your mother was my friend ? and 
the loss of friends too surely awakeAs 
regret." '^And ray father/' said Anto- 
nia, solemnly, ^^ was your enemy?" 
** Yes, yes," murmured the marquis-^ 
'' my soul's enemy." '' Dreadful !' 
ejaculated the ^ horror-struck girL 
**^ Yet, surely, my Lord, so many 
years must have blunted the edge of 
sorrow ! Time^ they say, U a never- 
failing balm for sublunary woe: surely 
then it must have restored peace!" 
*' Peace !" he resumed, with a mourn- 
ful smile — '' peace ! never, never, ^ 
never l" 

He struck his hand upon his fore- 
head, rose from his chair, and paced 
the library. Suddenly stopping— 
'• Peace," he exclaimed, '^^must dwell 
in a breast where no turbulent passions 
enter — with the lowly, the innocent, 
the virtuous. It is a mild gucst^ a hea- 
venly cherubim> which vice frightenSjL^ 
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which passion dares not claim." ^^ And 
ihercj/' said Antonia^ hi imploring ac- 
eents^ '^ is the attribute of Heaven. 
Dread ful;i indeed^ must be the injury 
which is bejond the reach of pardon ! 
Oh^ my Lord !" and she took his hand^ 
while her's trembled as she held it — 
^^ let past enmity be obliterated ; Ut 
the deeds of my unfortunate fjather be 
forgotten^; let his memory henceforth 
rest sacred. Remember/ that as we 
forgive^ so are our trespasses forgiven : 
remember, that revenge, rankling in 
the human J)reast, turns to corrosive 
poison, and embitters the very exist- 
ence of the being who so fatally woos 
it. You are pale, you are agitated: 
if the memory of my mother is dear— 
if ever her friendship was soothing to 
your heart, pardon the father of her 

child!" . ' 

The marquis, almost convulsed^ 
gazed stedfastly on her. In ft momen- 
tary impulse^ he threw his arms around 
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lier, pressed her fondly to his bosoni:, 
and murmured^' Antonia." Suddenly he 
started back : the glow of tenderness va- 
nished, his features assumed thjpir native 
melaneboly, and with a heavy sigh he 
exciaimcd— '^ If you knew all, you, 
even you, would curse him." '^ Im- 
possible!'' &he aHiculated^ and her 
blood grew cold at the suggestion. 
'^ Supposing," solemnly resumed the 
malrquis, '^ he was the riiurderer of 
your mother." " All-seeing God !" 
ejaculated Antonia^ ^^ w^s my mother 
murdered?" and sunk almost breath- 
less on a chair. *' Not absolutely by 
sword or pistol," he rejoined, *' bilt 
by the more pungent pangs of the mind. 
The law called him riot a murderer*, 
because lio rank spell, no poisonous 
drug hastened the sleep of death : it 
was his conduct, Antonia; it was thp 
stamp of villain that destroyed peace; 
that shortened existence. Her's w^s a 
form/' and tenderly he gazed on hii 
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weeping auditor^ *^ which would Ii^ive 
robbed vengeance of its power — would 
have changed malice into pitjf and 
hatred inj^ love.'* ^* Aod yet,** sobbed 
the distressed girl^ '^ my misguided^ 
ungrateful father spurned her affec- 
tion, and trifled with her peace.'' 
/' No^ no ; he was not ungrateful," 
exclaimed the marquis, whose a^t^r 
lion almost amounted to frenzy ; ^^ far 
he doted on her even to madness— —•* 
/^ And killed her," murmured Antoiiia. 

You harrow me/' he replied, wildly. 

1 tell you ^ain,' blood marked not 
tl^e deed. -He loved her, Antonia — 
Heaven knows how much— loved hef 
more than his own soul— loved her to 
her undoing, and his own dishonour. 
But go. Miss Forrester ; 1 hear a foot- 
step in the passage ; suspicioji is awajcr 
ened . Go ; for should its malevolence 
reach you, what would I not brave ? 
Go^ gOr-~-" ''And will you no^ 
grace our theatre with jour presen^c^ 
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Miss Forrester?'* ioquired hori%iu^ 
berrjr^ as AntofiHi and fjad j Seluia ^e^ 
^ared to take their evening^s rofabl^. 
'' Win yqu not condescend to be the 
jsweet cvitic of our liumble powers?^ 
'^ No^ my Lord>" she cc^dly replied : 
'' to-night Lady Selina and nay^lf iie-> 
xiine all uavitatiaas to gaiet j/' ^^ Cniel 
d^tcrmmation f ' ivjoitttd (be <ixti^ 
t'^ dOj for pity •« «ake> retoke H.*' 
*' Fe^iinf f^irbids/* rcmacked Lad/ 
nSelina : '^ 1 wo«4d say ddticacy^ bot 
yOMV lordship has already^ convinced tts 
HI matters of iiacllnation^ that may foe 
dispensed with. *' '^ Much tooner than 
jfour ft<»ciety, «iy charming crnsor,^ 
tcsuitJCHi tht? earl : " but^ 'pon hdm)ur^ 
I merit not yoitv dii^feasuiie : tempta^ 
li^n an^aijied me # hqmati nature is fal- 
libfej asnd the scrnpies of conscience 
ipter^ 4tibdlied^ by the interference of 
yn^ur fair ii^t, and her importunatfe 
^uei^. Firsts they attacked me with 
lotreatieB ; those failed in the deeired 
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effect: next, they expostulated, but 
there also were they unsuccessful, and 
at last positively gained the day by the 
powers of ridicule." ^^ Amazing 
temptation!" said Selina, contemptu- 
ously. " And so the faillery of a few 
thoughtless fashionable danries of qua- 
lity has put to flight the virtue of the 
Earl ofCarberry. Do tell me/' archly, 
'^ what in turn may be required to 
expel his errors?"' '^ Will you take 
the truant under your guidance, lovely 
Miss Forrester ?" said his lordship, 
regardless of Lady Selina's inquiry, 
*' Will you banish at once all other 
society, by permitting him to be the 
escort of your ramble?/'*^ f*^ And," 
significantly questioned her ladyship, 
is it to delicacy we are io attribute thi^ 
wonderful change?" '' Nay, to what- 
^ver source you please,*' he replied t 
^' only allow me the delightful privi- . 
lege of attending you, and not the 
powers of enireatt/ J expostulation^ and 
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ridicule, combined, shall indiice me to 
enter the theatre." ^ And pray/' asked 
Lady Geraldine, who unperceived had 
stolen behind them, ^^ where are we to 
find a Sir Charles Easy ? Come, come, 
my Lord, this wont do, believe me,'*: 
glancing at Antonia : ^^ 'tis all loss of 
time ; though you look ever so demure* 
it won't pass for current coin. Come,**, 
drawing her arm through his, ^^ be^ 
J^our own gay agreeable self, arid leave 
these little simpletons to their own pie-* 
beian notions." '^ Was ever poor de- 
vil so trammelled ?" exclaimed Car- 
berry. ^' Indeed ^" struggling to 

regain his freedom — ^'Nay, nay, avaunt 
with these scruples* of conscience!" 
interrupted Lady Geraldine, laughing : 
*' they sit as bad as candour upon a 
inethodist preacher. Come along, 
come along: nature never moulded 
you for a moralist; come along, my 
Lord ; resistance won't avail; for if I 
tet yoir escape me, peri$lv mypowert 
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*f attraction r' ''By alT that's tdiV 
turing! Lady Geraldinr/' replied the 
c%vl, '' the ccKtasy of walking with 
jour fair frster, atid her lorely fri^d^ 
oannot b€ di»pciised with/* " And by 
AW that's tantaH7;iD4^ !" rejoined her 
1udjship» '' jottr lordsihip'd perform-^ 
ancc thix ni^ht must be enforced* 1 m 
the lavf giver lay my efubargo^; and 
ymidt'r comes my chief auxiliary to 
support ray authority—Sunder land," 
exiling aloud. '' That toicis^ like a 
tnagic speMy transports him hither," 
exclaimed the beaui ''' Say^ ww^eet G««- 
iiildine^ in \That can he evince hi» 
promptitude ?" '' Hush r I first will 
Explain/' ^id Carberry. '' SufipoBirig 
your hesurt the slar^ of oii6 fair'ob* 
ject " '' Oh, iHatural supposi- 
tion ! " interrupted Sunderland, ten- 
derly directing his eyes to Lady Geral- 
dine. *' Supposing/' pursued the ^rl, 
**' ihit fair object had by a smile con- 
tented to yoor atteodidg W ift tt ra- 
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titjhal, deliglitfal >^alk- — '' '/ Steti^ 
(here I put in a cateat/' said Lady 
Sclitta : '' j)osi(ively, neither Miss For- 
i^estcir iior rajself would liavc admitted 
sneh ati intruder ; for of all things the 
hiosi contemptible and dangerous is thi^ 
Absufd gallantry 6f a married mdn. 
Come, Antonia^ your countenance indi- 
cates an acquiescence in my ideas ; let 
us wish bis loi'dsbip good night; f6r 
in all probability the lafk, the herald 
nf the morn, will be the signal for 
their 6rgies to dissolve/' '' Damned 
ftippancy !" muttered Carberry, while 
tady Geraldine and Sunderland burrt 
liito a loud laugh. Effrontery for the 
first iimc d^escrted ike earl ; and, id 
escape the raiflety of his assailants^ he 
itaade a precipitate* retreat. '' Propi- 
tious hiotnent!" exclaimed Sunderland, 
Sei!^ing the hand of Lady Geraldine. 
'^ Say^ goddcjrs of my idolatry, tvhen 
ihay t claim the blest reward of con- 
ftancy>^ /'Lord! Mr, Sunderland, 
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jou arc always so very importunate^ sd 
yerj violent, so very disagreeable. I 

protest '* '' What, angelic girl ?'-' 

interrupting her. '' You will make 
me quite hate you." '' And I protest,'* 
said Sunderland, '\ that you never 
looked so provokingly handsome in 
your life. By all that's lovely, transr- 
cendeiU Geraldine ! when Venus strays 
from her Idalian groves, she might 
nominate . you her representative. "r — 
*^ Fie, fie, flatterer ! *pon my honour, 
affectedly, '^ you are an arrant foe to 
humility. Do release me," apparently 
struggling to withdraw her hand-— 
/'indeed — ^indeed — 1 cannot stay; in- 
deed — indeed — you are quite imperti- 
nent, Mr. Sunderland ; I will not stay, 
with well-feigned reluctance, '^ 1 will 
go.'' '' Cruel creature | languished 
forth the heau — '' annihilation is in 
your frowns ; and to deprive me of thin 
loft white han^," eagerly kissing it, 
^"would be ten thousand daggerrto 
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my heart. Sajy enchantress, when 
shall I call it mine? when shall anxiety 
and doubt yields to. rapturous cer^ 
taintyP'V ^^ Your's, indeed!" with 
au affected scream — '^ presumptuous 
wretch ! shocking ! shocking ! " '' Well, 
but when J beautiful Geraldine?" im- 
portuned Sunderland. ^' When, let-me 
see/' raising her finger to her lips — 
'^ when — when — when you have learnt 
to be patient." '^ Oh, barbarous fiat ! 
Is it in nature to see you and be pa- 
tient ? Say, lovely tyrant, when shall 
1 snatch the golden prize from the 
negative enthralment of your supine 
cousin ?" '' I don't know," articu- 
lated her ladyship ; ^^ stop till to-mor* 
row," going, '^ and then we'll settle 
it." ^' To-morrow's a hundred years,'* 
impatiently exclaimed Sunderland : 
'^ this day, this hour, this very minute, 
sweet arbitress of my destiny — for no 
power oji earth shall compel me to rc- 
linciuish this hand, until——" l[ Y«s, 
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I tt77//' interrupted Lafly 0era1dtM^ 
proudly : " Mr. Sutiderttfqd, thid Uy 
fling is ridiculdus ; I insist upon my li- 
berty ; 1 ivill not be dictated to ; t iviM 
flot resign toy boadted prerogtttite of 
doing as I pldas^. thpt alt fr6m my 
generosity/' tritli tettitfiing mildness^ 
*' but expect ncrtbiftg tt6th cotnpuU 
sion/* '* Go, tli«n/' i^aidlSubderlaftrf; 
*' exult in tfae angtlisb yon Tiaye intfict- 
ed; iatfgh ai the heart you baft 
caused to bf6d4. But ktittv, vef^iffl^sft 
tftaid, the being ytf u reject-^" v N'ay,'* 
laid Lady Oeraldine, with a i66ti of 
lAvifing H^teetness^ **t did Mi Mee 
iiietitidned Ihft \90lrd f^ect; bu( ^OQ 
are so impetii6tis and ^bwaywafd, that 

you absolutely fancy what Wfts n6Y6r 
meant." *^ Merciftil declaration ! sw6et 
condcscerrsion ! and you really pa^'dofi 
me — you really retract the pdrifying 
sentence ?/* '' Entirefy atid ctcrnnlly/' 
gaily exclaimed heif ladyship, eXti^d^ 
ing hor hand. ♦'Com«, ffd thanti, il6 
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t«ptur«s--to*ifiorfe^f niglrf, in th€! 
cloisters, jv^Ml di#cif^9 the point xnott 
/ullf, afld now for the theatre." 

Lady S^inft and Antonia^ <t(mretHit\g 

of the Coimteii^ of Carb^ty, Mahala 
Penrose, the Morelandsf, and Sir Fre- 
deric Slafiley, pttriued their ratmble oti^ 
the beach, forgetftiF of <he gkicties 
they hdd 90 perempterily relinquished. 
Th« melattcholj rippliAg <yf the wares^ 
as in gradual swell they rolled towafdit 
tlie ihore^ easA a pteft#ing pctt^ireness 
o*t^r their ide«6 ; mid the moon, spott^^* 
ing ofi ttm'^li^iiid ttiirror, refieeted het 
iflver heam^ on fell arotind. The even- 

« * 

ifig waft £^rene ; no discordant ftonrtd$ 

br^ke upM its ftillness ; no unmeaning 
jmt or loud laugh mocked reflect ion ; 
k gentle breeze, laden with odours, 
^olen from the thy my boSom of the 
hilh, imrigorated the face of nature, 
and rendered the atmosphere cool and 
ffefrefthing. Ant(Aiia paused in front 
j)f {he eatef a in which she bad once 
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sought shelter ; in which, in an un- 
guarded moHient, Dauverne had be-* 
trayed his hopeless love. She sighed 
as memory retraced the scene, and 
"when her companion proposed return- 
ing started fearfully at the sound of 
her voice. '^ What a cow^ard I*' said 
Lady Selina, smiling ; ^^ am 1 so very 
tremendous ? or did you really fancy 
you saw some Hydra headed monster 
rise from the ocean ?" 

Antonia faintly smiled^ and re-took 
the arm of her friend. As they turned 
to retrace their steps to St. Antholine's 
a person quitted the cavern. ^' Ah !" 
exclaimed her ladyship, '' here is a^ 
guard at once." '' A guard!'' re- 
peated Antonia, '^'^who?" and the next 
instant her eyes encountered Dauverne. 
^' He does not see us," whispered 
Selina. ^' How melancholy he looks 
— poor Dauverne ! 1 do think some- 
thing he wishes to conceal presses on 
his spirits. Antonia^ what is the mat- 
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ter? you are pale — bow your hand 
trembles." '' Nothing, nothing/' she 
murmured, for Dauverne bad uonV 
perceived tbcm. 

^^ This is an unexpected pleasure," 
he exclaimed, as a smile relaxed the 
features of abstruse thought ; '^ I little 
imagined my solitary ramble would 
have been so agreeably interrupted/' 
^^ But why are you not at the theatre ?'' 
questioned his fair cousin, '' I though 
this night your presence tovXA not 
have been dispensed with." '* Be- 
cause," he rieplied, mournfully, ^^ my 
heart covets not gaiety ; that is — 
heigh-ho!" sighing, *' I felt listless 
and uncomfortable, and therefore took 
the liberty ,of retiring. Besidfes/' 
with forced spirits,. '' in So brilliai)t a 
circle my company cotiM not possibly 
be missed. ^ What say you to prolong- 
ing your walk?'.' drawing a hand 
through each arm. '^ A stroll by 
moon-light i» ,wi>rtji a whole dozen af 
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midnight assemblies. I would ratlicir 
take a rural walk^ accpiupanied as I 
am at this moment^ than be at St. 
James's on a levee day." '^ Indeed, 
we believe you," said Lady Selina ; ^' I 
know., like ourselves, you belong to 
that class stikd by the DucfaesA of 
Delaware insipid$ and antedUuvijanu.*' 
*' May we ever coatinue to swell itB 
list!" obserted Anionia, '"^ for Aureiy 
reason is prefcrableto fashionJ" ^^Wken 
you have resigned its influence, MiaB 
Forrester/' fervently remarked Daii- 
verne^ '' heaven will have ceased to 
be mcrcrful, and man to be ungraM^ 
ful." Aatonia bowed^ and a tran^iieiit 
biutli overspread her features. ^' Pray 
how long have you learnt to eompU<- 
jpaent?" questioned Selina. '^ Truth, 
my fair cousin/' he rejoined, " cftn 
never be termed compliment.'* '^ But 
may not compliment sometimes be 
termed truth ?" archly demanded An^ 
tonia. '/ Not in the present cM^** 
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replied Dauverne^ and again lie breath- 
ed a heayj sigh. '^ I sliall be glad 
Vfhexx all this bustle and folly is over," 
said Lady Selina^ as they came witliin 
sight of St. Antholine's; '^\v'hen our 
guests have dispersed and we have 
again condescended tp be rational." 
^* Will you?" exclaimed Dauvcriie^ 
starting, '^ will you .?" '' Ob, yes!" 

'replied Seliua, not noticing his emo* 
tion, ^* for really now there is neither 
p^ace, comfort^ or quiet." '' And will 
yoji be glad, Miw Forrester ?'' in6Urii^ 
fully asked Dauvcrne. Autonja could 

,not answer. '^ To be sure she will," 
rejoined her Udyship, '' for to a cer- 
tainly she likes not the duchess or any 
of our present circle ; and I am sure 
my poor father tyiU have reason to 
rejoice, for he is absolutely tormented 
iu his own residtsuce." ^' True," said 

Pauverne ; '^ and I " he paused, 

^' good Slight!" for tbey had now 
ref^ph^d the y^stlhylej ^' good oight !'' 
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and he eagerly pressed Ihe hand of 
Aatonia and hurried from them. 

'^ How strange !" observed liady 
Selina, as they ascended the staircase — 
^^ Perciva^ Dauverne is greatly al- 
tered ; he was always inclined to be 
thoughtful, but now. he is really me^ 
lancholy. The conduct of Geraldine 
is reprehensible, but even yet I hope- 
his influence and his virtues may re^ 
claim her. Her apparent preference 
for that coxcomb Sunderland is too 
palpable !" '^ It is indeed/' articulated 
Antonia, '' But when they are mar- 
ried/' pursued her ladyship, "a hus- 
band's tenderness and her own grati- 
tude must surely awaken duty.'' 
'' Married," mentally sighed Antoniaj 
and her heart shrunk fearfully within 
her. On reachingher own apartment she 
felt no longer the necessity of restraint; 
she mused oh the perversity of fate till 
tears streamed down her cheekj;^ and 
sobs swelled Jher bosom, y^ Qm^s 
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cruel destiny*! " she murmured^ '' would 
that I were at rest I would that I were 
laid in the still cold grave, by the side 
of my lamented mother ! Never again 
will those happy hours return, when 
conversing with my beloved abbess, 
\\\i\\ sister Benedicta I heeded not the 
^yorld-7-\vhcn my days glided in sweet 
i.uproviiig confidence — when each fleet- 
jng monnent was marked with -the exer- 
cise of iustrnction and the attainment 
of knowledge — when in every soul reli- 
gion enforced the practice of. virtue, 
and virtue, in humble adoration, mildly 
j^ielded to her .mandates. Should I 
ever return, should I ever seek that 
sanctuary to the wretched, penance 
cannot obliterate my crime; for to the 
sacred altar of my God I carry a reluct- 
ant sacrifice, a heart bleedioff with its 
own sorrow — a heart impressed, deeply, 
4|ieply impressed with the merit of an 
earthly object. Oh,, Father ! " and s1ie 
raised her clasped hagds and eyes to 
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heaven, '' gWc me sf rcngth to witness 
the last irrevocable ceremony, and then" 
take me to thy bobom an enshrined vic- 
tim of the veil's seclusion!*' If such 
virerc the sufFcrinjp? of Antonia, no less 
acute were those of Dauvcrne. He 
saw tlie preparations for his marriage, 
the deeds of settlement, and all the 
necessary arrangements with sensations' 
bordering on despair — sensations which 
defy description, and which at times 
almost threatened to unhinge the firm 
]>owefs of his mind. The conduct of" 
his affianced bride was nd longer a 
serious object of regret : her dissipa- 
tion, her extravagance, nay her pre- 
ference for Sunderland were alike dis- 
regarded: ho belield no other than 
Anton ia — ^he thought of no other than 
Antonia; awake, asleep, in society or 
retirement, she alike ^^ possessed every 
thought, and throbbed in every V€in.»** 
*' She krows I love her,'* he would 
exclaim. '^ 5he^ witnessed iaciy tor« 
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mcnts ;' it is evideirt she pities them, 
aii4 yet I five a burden to myself. I 
dare nai elaim ber vow^ — 1 dare not 
say, Au4k)«>ia> give me your hearty gite 
me tha richest jewel this \rorld can 
beast or 1 can erer ask. Shall 1 
acknowledge the fatal secrt^t to the 
marquis? — sfcall I tell him my soul 
disclaims the intended alliance } — shall 
I tcU him Hove, even to madness love 
liis ward ? To live in eternal warfare 
with one's own passions," he continued, 
folding his arms and pacing bis cham- 
ber, ^* to be dompeiled to comhat yet 
unable to overcome : and yet my ho- 
nour ! 1 have promised a dying father 
to become the husband of Lady Geral- 
dine,^ and dare 1 hesitate? No, no, 
no; tliough the most wretched, the 
most unfortunate of human beings, I 
will not become the most culpable. 
Even my distracted heart whispers 
honour, and* sltall I reject the call ? 
Atij all must be aaerifteed ; Antonia, 
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in loving 3'ou 1 anj hateful to niydelf. 
1 must behold you no.morB-r-1 must 
r.a longer indulge in interviews so 
destructive— I must flv the being who 
tiuiiS anguish. into transport, who reu- 
dcrs oven misery delightful. Yes, w« 
must piirt, mustj dreadful fiat! my 
soul feels rived in the anticipation. 1 
will pray for your health, your pros- 
perit},, your peace, your comfort. An- ^ 
tonia, but when 1 am married I must 
see vcu no more/' 

Time will not linger; in misery as in 
joy it alike rolls on, alike teazes, 
pleus(s, perplexes discontented man. 
A little \veek alone remained to com- 
plete the minority of Lady Geraldine. 
A grand masquerade was to celebrate 
the desired epoch, and in three days 
after she was to become a bride,; As 
soon as the ceremony was perfornied 
. the new-married pair were to quit St. 
Antholine's to visit an estate of her 
ladyship's in the north/ and the sue* 
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ttitAiog mdming her grace the Duches« 
of Delaware ftnd the whole of their 
^ay Ti3itants were to return to their 
ifispective mansions. 

" Who's for a dash at lottery ?" ex- 
claimed Sunderland^ seizing the card? 
as the erening's diversion closed. 
'' Coine^ Carberry, I'll bet my Wild- 
fire against your Bronze on my red 
ace.'^ ^' No^ no^ 1 bar the bet/' said 
the Duchess of Delaware, ^^ we'll alF 
join.'* ^^ AllovH do7ic/* said Lady 
Greraldine, glancing at the rouieau of 
guineas which lay before her, ^^ who's 
ftfraid? Ten on the black trey.'* 
^^ Done/' s^aid Sunderland. " Twenty 
on the king of diamonds,'*' exclaimed 
Lord Carberry,'' '' Fifty on the 
queen of .hearts," ytfciferated West* 
brook. ^^ Done, done. But what 
aaya her grace ?" '^ Lord !" with an 
affected shrug, ^' her grace is ruined 
and undoM, beggared past all redemp- 
tion ; not a louis, and over Itead and 

rot. 111. I 
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cars in debt." '' Pshaw !" replied 
Sunderland^ ''credit like your'sis ster- 
ling worth; Come^ double or quits." 
The duchess bowed in acquiescence^ 
and in another instant Sunderland yoci- 
ferated — '/ By Jupiter ! it is mine." 
^' Ditto, ditto," repeated the duchess^ 
and again fortune frowned. '-' Oh, 
the blind devil ! " exclaimed Brayengefj 
^' to repulse so angelic a votary-^-'tis 
clear the gipsy is not to be bribed. 
Will your grace nominate me your 
banker ? Your drafts shall be duly 
honoured, and your condescension 
properly estimated." '^ I do think I 
must," she replied, sweetly smiling/ 
^' Come, now all my hopes rest on this 
little, little heart," and she twirled the 
deuce between h«j: thumb and finger. 
*' There is a heart more- to be relied 
on than that," whispered Bravenger^ 
^' a heari so staunch that the utmost 
malice of fortune co.uld not change 
it." Again the duchess smiled^ and 
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her ejcs with affected diffidence resie4 
on her ivory fingers. '^ 'Pon nay 
soul!'" exclaimed Sunderland, a$ he 
turned up the deuce of spades, '^ your 
grace is ill luck personified." ^[ I 
wonder then/' said Colonel Arkerman^ 
" mankind should so fearfully shua 
it!" ''Decked in such a form," ob-* 
served Bravenger, '' what heart would 
fail to hail it?" 

Pleased at the compliment, yet pro- 
Toked at the occasion which had called 
. it forth, the duchess stole a glance at 
Lord Westbrook; but, regardless of 
whaf was passing, he was leaning fami- 
liarly on the back of Lady Gcraldinc's 
chair^ laughing at some remark her 
ladyship had just been making. Mor- 
tified she instantly withdrew her eyes, 
and turned the whole artillery of* her 
charms upon Bravenger. ''Upon my 
honour," said Lady jGreraldine, rising 
from the table, '/ your g.ra9e Jbas. been 
particularly uofortni\a.te ! " «" '0U<, i^a~ 
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thing/ nothing!" she replied^ with 
feigned indifference ; ^' a mere trifle ! " 

' And her snowy hosom heaved a sigh, 
for at the moment her eyes rested on 
the imitation of a superb brilliant 
necklace presented by her husband, 
)but which, through the inordinate love 

• for play, had passed from the delicate 
fingers of a duchess into the vulgar 
hands of a pawnbroker. ^' Heaven 
^nd earth, what a night is this !'^ ex- 
claimed Lord Westbrook, drawing 

.aside the damask window curtaiun. 
^' For what?" questioned Lady Ge- 
raldine. ^^ For an elopement; to be 
sure," replied the viscount; *' not a 
breeze stirring — the moon mildly shin- 
ing — four post horses-^Cupids for 
charioteers — and — and — and——'* 
^^ i^d who?" demanded the Duchess 
of Delaware. '' Guess." '' Not I 
indeed," scornfully. ^^ Any one then 
who*s young and pretty," pursued 
Westbrook^ ^^ an heiress, t ward, or 
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a friend's, wife. Oh, hy all that's 
mysteriQUs ! yonder is a tall figure 
stalking among the cloisters. Faiths 
'iU the midnight hour too ! " " Among 
the cloisters,"' repeated, Hie marchio- 
ness. '' There a,re two as I live/' ex«- 
claimed Lady Geraldioe^ p^^ping over 
the viscount's shoulder. ^' *Tis Mr, . 
Dauverne and the Marquis of Ailing* 
thorn^'* remarked the duchess. '^ Oh ! 
m it is/' said the inarchioncss, vt^ho 
now ventured to ste^l a glance ; '' what 
A strange i;nelanchoIy fancy lo be 
vf alking at tBis time of ni^Bt/' '^ Nayi 
perhaps they are studying the abstrua^ 
science of astronomy^'' remarked Lp-dy 
Geraldine; '^ lam suire Daavern6 is 
looking up, just as though his eyes 
Vi^ere fixed on yon bright planet Ve- 
nus.'' ^^ Pardon me/' said Sunder- 
land, *' in search of Venus- he would 
not have looked so high." '^ 1 won- 
der," resumed her ladyship, tapping 
Sunderland on the arm with her faii^ 
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^' if there really is a world in the 
moon ! do let us ask DauTerne by what 
tind of people it is inhabited/' '^ No 
doubt of it," he replied,. '^ mountains 
and forests, cities and villages, thea- 
tres and parliament houses, kings 
and que^s^ nobility and mobility." 
'^ Prudes and coquets,," interrupted 
Lord Westhrook, glancing at her 
Grace of Delaware. ^' And," retorted 
the duchess, with a look that could 
not be misconstrued, ^^ monkeys aping 
men, and men aping monkeys." The 
entrance of a servant stopped any fur- 
ther-dissension, and the party adjourii- 
ed to the .3upper room. 
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CHAP. V. 



t 

'^ What a pretty dress ! *' exclaimed 
Lady Geraldine/ examining the bril- 
liant gems necessary to constitute her 
metamorphosis into chastity's queen ; 
for her ladyship in the approaching 
masquerade purposed personating tl]e 
goddess Diana. "The azure is so 
pure^ and the cestus so dazzling; 1 
declare- 

'' Th' adorning tliee with so much art 
• Is but a barb'rous skill : * 

*Tis Hke the pois'ning of a dart, 
To apt before to kill," 

Interrupted Sunderland^ replacing tire 
diamond crescent on the table. '' Bless 
me, how very ■ complimentary 1** 
lisped the Duchess of Delaware. '^ 1 
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do think/' turning to Lord Westbrook, 
'^ as the heathen deities are to visit St, 
Antholine's^ 1 will be — be — what shall 
1 be?" ^* Venus of course/* replied 

' the viscount/ '' and 1 Man/' The 
duchess smiled. '^ I will be a shep- 
herdess/' saidf the marchioness^ en- 
twining a crook with artificial flowen— 
'^ 1 admire such simple characters!"' 
^' Translated from the plains of Arca-*^ 
dia/' ren^arked her grace. '^ But 
what will JMiss Forrester and Lady 
Selina be?" '' Itjs a subject of so 
much magnitude/' replied AntoniaJ 
^' that we really have not jet deter- 
mined." ^^ Besides/' said Ladj Se- 
lina^ '^ we should do nothing rashly,- 
and the pleasure of a mask lies in the 
disguise." ^' Tcue, but it is only 
among ourselves you know," rejoined 
the duchess : '^ the world will not leara 
our characters." ' ^' The fair friends 

s mean to surprise us with something 
new," said Sunderland ; *^ mean lb set 
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\u all at defiance^ and puzzle the know^ 
ing ones. TU bet a cool hundred 
they're discovered." '* Not by you^ 
said Lady Selina. *' And M^hy not ? 
*' Because it may require discern* 
ment/' Westbrook laughed^ white 
Lady Geraldine exclaimed^ *' Do be 
vAy satellites/' '' 'Pon my honour,'* 
9aid Sunderland, '^ for tsfo pretty 
<r ' damsels 1 know no office more desira- 
ble f Do sweet Selina^ do lovely Anto« 
flda, complete the planetary system of 
matchless Diana/' ^ Satellites/' said 
DauTerne^. '^ Satellites/' repeated 
Sunderland. *' Come, Miss For- 
rester/' gaily resumed Lady Geral- 
dine, ^' you shall be Hyale/' ^'Hyafe,'* 
9aid the beau^ bowing obsequiously to 
Antonia. ^* And, you/' said her tady«^ 
Aip, addrcssiilg her sister, '' 1 nomi-> 
Aate Arefhiisa/' " Arethusa>" with 
a secofid obeisance repeated Sunder- 
land. " And you/' exclaimed Lady 
Selina,* archly placing her hand on bia^ 

i5 



178 

«houIdcr^ '^ henceforth 1 nominatQ 
Echo." ^' Anything to pleaae the la- 
dies/' forcing a laugh. '^ Upon mjf? 
word . you 4re very accommodating/' 

. remarked the duchess, y But what 
«ays Lord . Carberry ? " '' 1 await the 
determinatit^aof Miss Forrester^" an- 
swered the earL . '' If that's ..all'' 
resun^d. the duchessi^ '■ I'll settle it 
at once. I understand yoti^. if Misi^ 
Forrester, is Hero your lordship v^ilt 
be Leanider;\or^ if Thisbe^ in you ste 
miay. find a-Pyi^amus; or—'* ''Your 
grace certainly forgets the earl is al- 
ready a Benedict/' observed Dauveme.: 
'''Oh! that's no matter/* said Lady 
Selina^ drily ; " in fashionUbl/e life it is 
ndt half «o binding as a debt pf 
Iwmur." '^ And pray^ Mr. Dau* 
vernc^ what\will y^oy he ?'* asked the, 
duchess,; . siar^afttically. . " Father: 
Time^ or : bluflf old Cerberus^ or some 

" scare-crow to pleasure, I warrant,'* 
exclaimed La4y Geraldine. ^ I^^* 
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haps as applicable as Diana,'* retorted 
Pauverne. ^^ Supposing/' said Lady 
Seliaa> addressing the Duchess of 
Delaware, ^^ your grace was to be 
Penelope ; she was a pattern of perse- 
vering industry and unabating affec* * 
tipn : you remember the ingenious 
contrivance of the web. Do you 
think it would agree with the English 
constitution to break the night's re- *' 
pose for the s^le purpose of unravelling 
tlie fatiguing labours of the day?'' 
*' Really, J^ady Selina/' petulently, 
'^ I am no phyfeiciap/' '' By the bye/' 
i:oBQ)uded her ladyship^ regardless of 
the 'exclamation,/^ how is my Lord 
Piitke? and has the Marquis pf Bed- 
diQgfield recovered the measles}'* 
f* Very rational and very quiet/' 
replied: the duchess, laughing^ '*^ for 
'ti^ th;ree whole: day(t since. I have beeii 
oWigQC^ to inv.^pt responses to iiiiportU'- 
nities ;, and • laow. actually I am ia sq * 
t^c/jcfii/ra fjtat^of healtli.lhat I quite 

i6 
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dread the fatigtM of the, journey.** 
'' Faith ! if you hinted* that/* said 
Lord Westbrook> '' you'll oot be long 
without him/' '' Why then/* 're- 
marked Lady Selina^ '^ we shall har)^ 
a neglected husband at the masquerade/' 
•' That will not do, my little cousin/* 
said Dauverne, '^ for the chief merit- 
4>f the characters lie in novelig^'* 
*' Delaware is so ill/* observed thie 
duchess, addressing the viseountj bxA 
apparently ignorant of tl^ allu^ioa^ 
'' that he cannot come : indeed I be« 
Here,'* conceitedly, '' it. is the only 
bar to the danger/' '' 'Tis all a 
lioax, depend upon it/' exclaimed Son** 
derland, ^' he .jthought yodir gne^ 
sportsman like, would be m at thi 
death.'' '^ One would snppose yoii 
were in the stable yard>" rejoined the 
Jialf-offended duchess ; "^^ really^ IMItr. 
Sunderland, you make the world iiint«* 
gine your education was c&mpMei 
amopg grooDDtf^^ « R uikeJiHkhing 
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stroke to many of the Tery first rank," 
obaerved Dauverne. " People unac'^ 
quainted with the ver8|;^iity of fashiofi 
TTould be puzzled to distinguish the 
master from (be man^ for my lord and 
coachffh$.iFt cortainly changed places/* 
*' Well/' iMud Lord ©arberry^ ^ erety 
Me has a yighl t» ride his oWn kobbt/* 
h&ne." '^ Most tmdofiMedly/' re- 
joined Daureme^ ^^ and to drive hi$ 
dtm hobby-bwae if 3u$'^leas«&. - Kftyi 
itianynow IhiidL Ui ^ iquito as neclfs^r^r 
for a genttetdiah ^o- turtt a t^atr'fi 
breadth'^rner in style as it wai^ for* 
merly to ^nter a drawiognr^oom graces 
fUlly^ 'iis become as petffett a ficieB€<(ft 
mpUgUiWHy' 2^ if the ^esigfit ]^repo6« 
jielsiona gaid ground M^ «hii)l by-and* 
bye haVe for our laii-givers and peace^ 
nhMtfii 9LV we of MeridoiA'^s/' ^' Hide's 
II' loiig* and' ohstinate' contest m the 
j^aper/^-said Cokmel ArkerihaD/ laying 
8«ide th^ Her aid } '' roffottff nM nohi^ 
M^y irero cttstinguifihed li^Ae ring/' 



183 

'' Classr all as moUlity 9i inatt," eX" 
claimed Dauvernc^ ^f for surely if a 
man forgets himself the world caoiiot , 
be blamed in overlookiDg him/' 
'* Why, where's the hirw?" ques- 
tioned Sunderland; ^^ if men lik^ to 
igbt they have only. tbemseWes to 
thank> 'tis nqt you or I being present 
i^rhich promotes it. I recollect being 
on the ground when ■ \?li«t was 

the,fellQw's.fi9ine ? goi^Jie day*. Don't 
you f tmeniborx Carbtsrify^ how the poof 
devU: st9tgg^«d '^'^ r.Jt is, one way of 
arguing certainly^'' s)etid >{)^u?ef9ei 
contemptupiisjy: /^ I -supp^i^evl'tlM 
amateurs jirq ,nllr— '• 1* Pshftwi!?! 
interrupted •^fiunderland^ ^^ there's qq 
entering .'the lists with you^ your ideas 
are so gothic/* 4^Awl. your's?/" rei 
torted DauTerne, "^are so Iwmane^W 
r iSo you reaUy. think/' -said thfl 
duchess, turning toWestbrook^ '^^Iheri^ 
is some collusion in Delawaf^e's let- 
ters ? ; 'J Sagged/', irepliecfethe ¥i*<}pi«iii 
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" I think there's substantial fouodir 
tion for Sunderland's suggestion. Who 
knows^ but the old don sighing for his 
Laura thought to frighteq her by i 
prospeet of his latter end/' ^^ Frighten 
me!'' repeated the duchess^ '• wn- 
sense ! how you talk.^^— Delaware aW 
ways thought me a wpnvan of touraige. '^ 
'^ Methinks he proved hin^self a mail 
pf courage at any rate^'* archly obr 
farYe4 La4y SciUh^u^'VAfcr^IiJiaifft 
4iscoyef^li Ijie dipgwi^e ■- at *«»<eei; ?. ^x-^ 
claimed Iiord; W^t^J^,o0)^> ^X^iiiinii 
a veil' Antonia was .f^ejttipgj-i.rrjyciii 
thiqk to s?r;een your; charms, .b^p^fttJf 
tW# eqviii)U8 guise^ b^r^iMny^j ray swec< 
nun, 4hat> like the' matchless s«ti^. they 
will shine foWh^ for beauty wAevK most! 
retiring is most to be adored/' . ^' Your 
lordship's suppo^itioa is quite: tcrn 
roneoui/' gravely replied Antonia^J^f it 
^ too gaCred a character, to be ibuH-f 
lesqued/', '*^- Do be sister Catherine/* 
kaplor^ the viscounjt^. ^/ aud.I^ my 
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charming recluse^ Trill be Father 
Francis." 

Tbe ducliess bit her lips^ cast cm 
him a look of displeasure^ and ejc* 
claimed^ '^ If I was Miss Forrester, 
jon are the very lalst person in the 
world 1 would entrust with the secret/* 
'' Why so barbarous a restriction^ incom* 
parable deity of youth, love, and plea- 
sure?" questioned the ^iscouut. '' Nay^ 
ftii^hty Mars," petuletitly drawled Out 
tiledueh^9s. /'you had better nomi- 
flUl^ Mi» F^fretrter Venus." *' A 
^od proposition of your Grace's," re- 
joined We»tbrook-~*^ 'pon my soul, 1 
know no ch^ractei? so applicable ? Anii 

yourself " '^ Depend upon it," 

haughtily interrupted tbe^ duchess, 
^' the powers of definition will alon^ 
be enabled to penetrate my disguise." 
:' She stepped from tbe window upon 
the lawn, and J resumiDg her natite 
smile, joined Bravenger, who was just 
returninc from fishins:, and without 



condescend iD^ to cast a single glance 
towards the viscounty took his arm, 
and walked to the shruhberv. *' Oh, 
naughty boy ! to get into such sad dis- 
grace,'' said Lady GeraMine, laughing: 
'^ can you possibly exist under the 
heavy weight of Laura's displeasure?" 
^^ Faith, 1 am grown quite a philoso- 
pher,*' he replied, with the most per- 
fect sangfroid — ^^ firm && a rock, cold 
as ice, except, ^' whispering in the ear 
of Antonia, '^ when Venus smiles." 
Antonia blushed, not at the absurd 
compliments of Lord Westbrook, but 

• • • ■ . 

at tte notice ^he excited ; for the eyes 
of Dauverne, who sat apparently pe- 
rusing a newspaper, were fixed upon 
her ; and Lord Carberry, who till now 
had been endeavouring to digest the 
pill Benedict r darted oa hiiu a look of 
exultation, on Westbrook a look of 
envy. '^ Ah !" resumed Lady Geral- 
^ine, with affected gravity — ^' you are 
Ijke the rest of the cruel, ungrateful^ 
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treacherous sex^ ' ruin firsts and tlien 
forsake/' singing ^ Sure my tender 
heart will break/' Antonia shuddered : 
she turned from the spectre of the cor- 
ridor, and looked at Lady Geraldihe 
with scrutinizing earnestness. ^' Like 
a true and loyal knight^ I prophesy, 
he returns to his allegiance/' exclainied 
Sunderland* '' Were you always a 
true prophet f^^ questioned the tis- 
count. '^ Not sufficiently infallible to 
steer his own bark clear of the rocks of 
error, folly, and self-conceit, " observed 
Lady Selina. ^' Most excellent !" said 
the mortiiSed beau. ^^ Can your lady- 
ship point out the criterion of per/l^C" 
tililitTj r' '' I can/' exclaimed West- 
brook^ bowing to Antonia. ^* It won't 
do, my Lord," rejoined Lady Geral- 
dine : '' the duchess can play the same 
cards, believe me: Mr. Bravengcr 
may be quite as convenient as -Miss 
Forrester.'' '' Convenient V* repeated 
Dauverne, warmly— '" Miss Forrestfer 
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-convenient! What can be your lady- 
ship's allusion ?'* '' Lord ! Mr. l^au- 
verne, 1 thought you was poring over 
the state of the nation, reading the 
dreadful accidents^ or examining the 
list of births, marriages, and deaths: 
upon my honour,'' with marked em- 
phasis, '^ you make a newspaper cdU" 
venicnt/' '^ I believe,'* answered Dau- 
terne, proudly, '^ it is universally al- 
lowed to be so." '' And 1 believe," 
resumed her ladyship, turning care- 
lessly away, and addressing Sunder- 
land, ^' after all, that 1 am ofyo^ir 
opinion: I see revenge and jealousy 
depicted on that countenance," point- 
ing to Westbrook. " ^^ The duchess 
liolds him as 

■ ■ ■ ^^ a wanton* s bird ; 

Who lets it hop a little from her haud, 
• Like a poor prisoner in his iwisted gyTCS, 
And with a silk thread plucks it back again/' 

Alas, poor viscount !" ^' Your insi- 
nuations ire Yery hnpiroper^ Geraldine^*' 
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i ^ \.iuy Molina : *' for heaveii'S sake, 
- • r* liar'-;. . if you pos&csf so sligtt an 
i'to iatit's uecessarjto be cuiin- 
V-d ycur's very prudisL." 
•.:j:-t. '* Do," turuioj 
^^t^dciland, '' place a 
;ihjl«. and Ladv Selisa 
T:^.izi the roftrum^ and 
i.i>N 'jTe vour -wives. ■ 

m 

'<^. ^ loses its sharped 
* ^^sfried Dauyer:3eL 

.:-.....- \ ruijf 1 a truce - 






Sjsi- .:»: - : . .re bihr JiJ n Jul-ir. die 
Duitft89is«r j£* Delaware i>« an ii:i.d(&r-> 

ta£ Ac that instant lier Gnor 

and Brivcv^tf paused at the windov. 
'' We have bad m matt delightful 
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ramble/' she gaily exclaimed : '' real- 
ly/* glancing spitrfully at Westbrook, 
'' I never thought St. Antholine*s half 
80 pleasant." '^ It was too short/' ob- 
served Pravcnger. '^ Qh, flatterer ! " 
smiling sweetly in his face. ^' By 
heavens^ you injure me in the suppo- 
sition !" he rejoined — '^ I never flatter, 
for is it in nature to feel time or dis- 
tance with SQ captivatingacompanion?'^ 
Again her Grace stole a glance^ to ob- 
serve the efl*ect of her stratagem ; but 
Westbrook still hung on the back of 
Antonia's chair, apparently uncon- 
scious of her presence. ' Anger, re- 
venge, jealousy, kindled a war of pas- 
sions in her fair bosom, and, with the 
most pointed irony, she exclaimed — 
" Miss Forrester, are you tcacjiing his 
lordship how to net }" '^ Miss For- 
rester's ne^," retorted Westbrook, " ib 
80 invisible, and of so soft atexture, that 
^er captives are ensnared ere they sus^ 
peet their Ihackles." '^ Come, Mr. 
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Bravenger/' said tke duchess; endea-» 
Youriog to conceal her vexation^ '^ will 
you enter the lists with me at billiards ? 
Lady Geraldine and Mr. Sunderland 
we'll nominate umpires/' '^ Allons, 
allons/' said Sunderland^ starting frooi 
his seat — ^' by Midas a good idea ! 
I'll bet on your Grace's side. Come^ 
Arkerman^ Glendenning, Carberry ; 
come, come." And to the billiard- 
room the party repaired, ^^ What is 
the object of your scrutiny^ Miss For* 
Tester ?" inquired the Marquis of Al- 
lingthorn, approaching uoperceived ; 
for she stood at the. window of n small 
observatoryjj her eyes turned towards 
the direction of the silent repository of 
her mother's sacred dust : she was 
gazing, not on the spire near which she 
rested, but on the thick impervious 
grove which screened it from her sight: 
she had dived into the. lapse of time, 
and was mentally tracing her sufferings 
and her woes — she heard Ijiiin lipt. 
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^^ Miss Forrester/* he agaia repeated. 
She turned hastily roundly her eyes sur- 
charged with' tears^ and; her features 
impressed with the corroding gloom of 
melancholy. '' Why, my lovely ward/* 
be pursued/ *^ when every heart is ex- 
hilarated with the promised gaieties 
of to-morrow's masquerade^ do I find 
you thus dejected? why thus solitary? 
why thus in tears ?" 

Antoxiia pointed from the window^ 
and her lips articulated '' Mother/* 
The marquis breathed a heavy sigh-— 
be paused — he. struggled with his feel- 
ings, and then solemnly rejoined— 
'^ that tale -even by me must be forgot- 
ten; you mistake me, Antonia,'* read- 
ing doubt and uneasiness in her coun- 
feoapce, '^ not for ever — I dare not 
bope for ever; but fo^r, a little season; 
for sadness and care must not cloud the 
festivities of marriage. You tremble, 
you turn pale : is it,'* and he gazedi in- 
quisitively on her — ^^ is it ji.naotber 
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\fbo awakens this emotioti ? Fear not 
to trust mej Antania — 1 swear to make 
you happy: Move you/' and hetbrew 
his arm around her waist, ^' heaven' 
knows how much !*' She shrunk from 
him ; she turned towards the window; 
she hid her hurning* cheeks upon her 
bosom ; while the marquis^ unmindful 
of her agitation^ continued-—'^ If the 
warj', if llie experienced are ensnared^ 
how can the unsuspicious^ fhfe innocent 
heart be guarded? If O^er those 
schooled in the busy world lo^e asserts 
his power, surely in the breast of th^ 
guileless novice, his dbminion must -he 
absolute." '* My Lord," faintty mur- 
mured the tortured girl. '' Hear me 
when I vow,'* resumed the marquis, 
almost convulsed with the internal con- 
flicts of his soul,*' by the angd spirit 
oncor inhabiting the mortal form pf the 
departed Antonia, to guide her orphan 
through 'the perils of the world-rto 
guard her, to protect her with the 
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same care^ the same tender nesf « eviuceA 
to Geraldine and Selioa. Speak^ theo.; 
say^ i/vhat can n>ake you happy ? Nao^ 
the being yfho has stolen into your coq*' 
fidence — who possesses ymir unadul- 
terated heart— rwho tinctures yoqr ioit- 
gination with tnelancholy-^who el0ud9 
your days with care." 

Still was Antonia silent : her purity 
spumed at disguise, spurned at the 
mean subterfuge of falsehood » yet 
could she not say — '' I have imbibed A 
passion destructiye to my peace ; I haise 
suflered it to gain ground^ untit it hn» 
subverted, my every prospect of happi- 
ness; 1 love Mr. Dauverhe, the a|^ 
fianced hivsband of your daifgUter./' 
Ah^ no ! rather would s))e hafe di04, 
rather would she have expeoeBCcd .the 
severest pangs of misery ; Sor )»oAii$tj, 
virtue^ innocence^ sbudAered s|t the 
suggesticm. 'f AntOAia^ V Jft§;«i* AfffHMT- 
tuned the marquis^ ^^ tbix)WMi<)9r^it- 
guise : withrthe opw tiii[hesiM;i«^4)i#" 

VOL. in, & 



194 

jfidence of friendship^ tell cae who ha? 
robbed you ofaheart?" ''My hearty" 
repeated Antonia^ and her tremulous 
lips aod heaving bosom refuted the 
assertion^ '' rests in the convent of St. 
Eufitacia^ in the society of the lady 
abbess^ in the friendship of Sister Be- 
nedicta. May I^ my Lord/' and she 
gained courage by the propriety of the 
request^ '' claim your permission to 
return to Italy^ to re-enter for ever the 
asylum of uiy infancy?'* '' Am 1 to 
credit what I hear?** exclaimed the 
astonished marquis. '^ Am I to be- 
lieve; that a beings young, lovch, ; 
formed for the ornament and enjoyment 
of society^ would w illingly relinquish 
that society, for the sole purpose of 
retiring to the gloom and austere seve- 
rities of a monastery ? No, no, Anto- 
nia^ I cannot believe it ; I am no stran- 
ger to human nature ; 'tis disappointed 
hope, newly^awftkened resentment, or 
misplaced affection^ which instigates 
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this request. - Again yoii biusb^ agaia 
jou tremble. Say tben^ acknowledge 
tbe secret. I jiave a claim iipon your 
confidence: — tio common claim/ believe 
tne-— a claim .which warrants the in- 
quiry, whiqh demands the relation.-' 
He paused*-c:.be gazed ii\tently on her. 
'' What, still gitent ?. Ah/Godr* sud* 
denly ' starting, as though a new ides 
•flashed across his brain, '^^ is it as I 
dread ? Has the poisonous breath of 
flattery blasted peace ?. Say, iinbappy 
girl, . have you madly, rashly, yielded 
your love to the husband of another?^' 
^'^ Oh, no !" sobbed Antonia, and her 
burning cheek faded <to the hue of 
death-^'' your suspicions wrong me; 
1 am not §p fallen, not so wretched, " 
'^Hapless daughter of an inJ4ired mo- 
ther !" pursued the marquis, almost 
frenzied at the* 'su^eatiop;. ^^ ca.n(ik0t 
the warning voice of aSectioii diss^.lve 
the charm? ..Caanpt! eX4n)prle> koen 
and deadly, siibvertit ? } H6.:bib*ll go; 
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th^ Tiper^sbali be removed — alas, to« 
late !'' sinkings pale and convuli^ed^ 
upon a chair — '^ for he has stung tht 
9oul's quiet of ^ntonia's orphan^*-^ 
AMtokia's last^ sad^ memorable Ie<- 
gacy." ^' What ntean you, my Lord / 
What viper K' implored the weeping 
gfrL *^ Caa you aik ? can you indeed 
plead igBorance i*^ he replied. '^ That 
face^ Miss Forr^ster^ agrees not Tfith 
hypocrisy; again the conscious tide 
flmhes it. Ah^ he^veniy f^itber!-' 
raising his clasped hands — '' I ha4, 
hoped^ I had vainly flattered myself 
tibe mind as the body were alike fault* 
les&^-f-were alike the counterparts of 
once-e&istingper&ction. Antonia^mu^ 
1^ to affirm my fatal . discovery^ 
nam C' ■ '* ^' Who-^who^ my Lord ?" 
grasping his arm^ and ainipst br6a;lb- 
less, '' The Earf of Garberry." 

Antonia started~-horror-struck^ yeit 
relieved ; for her sojcret veas still sa- 
i^recl'-'-^aB still ungueased, ^[ The 
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Carl of Cftrberry I" she at length r^ 
jieatedv \rfaile the indignant £re of of-* 
fi^ded vtrtne aAimated her features—^ 
^' the husband oftlte injured^ suffer* 
iBg Cecilia«*«tbe pursuer of foil j— *• 
^ VQtarg if^sktan. My jtriiitiptei/* 

•he cdstiiHtfd^.protnUrf^ ^' ^ou liare yet 
talemm; ftrkeaven'can wiinesa, that 
if tbeir e is a hting tapou earth whom 
M)F^«oul desptf^sr, it is the Earl of Car- 
berry .-:* Quiek was the transition from 
despair to joj> from sorrow to thank- 
fuioeiSj in the couotenanct of the mar- 
quis. He )ook her, hahd-^he fervently 
pressed it. '' Antonia/' be said^ * • you 
have snatched ne from a sea of trouble^ 
from a gulf of misery. The threatened 
trial is past, the award of sin deferred ; 
your candour is unequivocal^ your ve* 
raeity unquestionable. Pardoti the 
doubts 1 have dared to form^ the ' suS"- 
picioBS I hare dared to hint : affection 
must plead my excuse ; for a^ection^ 
impartiat^ strong, tindoi^6]abIe>&e^ 
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tioa was the instigator. Yet^ as jour 
guardiau, may 1 ask from whence 
springs the wish of a return \o Italy > 
From whence arises this strange desire 
of seclasioD^'itfais luinatiiral distaste for 
the world ? Has my family receiyed 
you with disrespect^ or treated you 
with indifference ? Have Leyer acted 
inconsistent with the bond of friend* 
ship, or the impulse of regard ? Hu 
England ^"* '* Never, never/'^ in- 
terrupted Antonia ; '^ my heart aekD0W^ 
ledges your tenderness, beat's with sis- 
terly affection for Lady Selina, with 
gratitude — with almost filial emotion, 
for her father." '' Then why thi» wish 
to leafe us?" questioned tbcr marqliik, 
Antonia raised his hand to her lips, and 
isighed. '^ Inexplicable; mysterious 
girl!" he continued: '^cvcn now/* 
forcing a smile, ^' methinks there exists 
aome hidden inotive." *' My mother 
was happy until she quitted St« Eufr* 
tacia/' faltered Antonia: ^^ mis^ 
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marked hep sojournment iu the worlds 
and her daughter troinbles/' ^' Her 
sufferings," solemnly replied thcmar^ 
quis, "'originated in. the susceptibi- 
lity of the heart--r'tvras there that the 
yround rankled." ^'Is love thep the 
only source Mrhich destroys a relish 
for society ?'\tin[iidly asked AntoniaV 
^^ I am but a novice in the world, yet 
already have I traced passioos more 
destructive — ^passions, breaking dowa 
the bounds of reason, >nd implanting 
remorse and anguish." ^' Ah ! \rhat 
is your allusion?" wildly asked the 
marquis ; '' what would you infer ? 
Whom would you impeach ? RasU 
girl, beware: it is. bey ond , the xeaeh 
of mere suspicion; there must be con* 
viction ere you can gain belief- — rc- 
morse and anguish — surely, 'surely, 

you must know !* . '^ What, 

my lord ?" •' Nothing, nothing,'* h% 
replied, recovering himself, and strug* 
gling to regain composure* '^ And 
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you wish to leave England — you wish 
to retnrn to Italv ? Remember, when 
thcire it is too late to repine. Be not 
hasty in your decision. Think of it, 
Mi8s Forrester ; ttfke a month to con*- 
fider; and if thai you sigh iw St. 
Bfuitacia^ though painful to tny own 
feelings^ though ioimieal to my hopes^ 
your wishes shall be commands.'* 

Antonia raised het eyes to thank 
kim^ but he was gone: she threw her- 
self upon a seat^ folded her hands upon 
her bosom^ thought of Dauv^roe^ and 
wept. *' In a little week/' she tticn- 
taiiy sighed^ '' he will be the husband 
of another: in a little week^ virtue 
will require him to be banished from 
my thoughts for ever: this sacrifiee 
completed^ this one sacrifice complet- 
ed, and all will be well : doubt and 
anxiety will have ceased: each hour 
in his' absence I shall acquire fresh 
fortitiule— -I shall bow to the fiat of 
destiny — I shall remember th^ doty I 



114 .* 



mi 

owe to. myself-— I shall b e '* 

liappy^ she would have concluded, bilt 
ft shuddering sensation succeeding 
checked the impulse. ^^ I shall be re- 
signed. Oh, may the senseiess Gkiral- 
dine awaken to his virtues t Oh^ may 

she— r '' '' Venus, by all that's 

.lucky/' exclaimed Lord Wettbrook^ 

throwing Ojpen the door of the obser- 

¥ajtory, f' in the elevation her bright 

l^iCcelleace demands ; for she may 

tiow/' glancing at aii assembled grout) 

upon the lawn, '^ look down upon her 

lesiser mortAis. But i^by af e ttioje 

Might suns dimmed with the enviotts 

-ttpp^ ^M/dhiess ^ Why are th^ roses 

of those cheeks moist with Olympisb 

^w ?- Him Cupid played tmaiit' *willi 

hk bgaiiteouthiotheri or iio«i she ^reep 

be^Mise ttew rteQMn Ao hMrtSrti t^^ 

•<i«rali?*'j "'^ ;[;... ;;i. L.::.i uo/ v '; 

Atftoisii^ .fv^iihdfew tier . Iiin4''i«id 

i(m from If ef seat. ''^1 sm eot»e^ 

s#Ml ll^jlAdMK'^ptMMdk^'tl^ tMcdwi^ 

k5 
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'*' to implore your clemencj; dubsti- 

Jutcd ambassador by the chaste . Dianaj 
in the room of Mercury, now winging 
bis flight to the regions of pleasure^ to 

• supplicate one night's loan of Frome- 
Ihean fire ; greeting her sister deity, 

>^ith tb.ejpre&umptuQus- wish -for her to 
deseendj and amid the bowers of St. 

j^ntholine graciously superintend the 
preparations for to-morrow's fesytiyity." 
^^ Poe^ Lady Geraldine require my 
presence?"; inquired Antonia^ vainly 
jCndeavouring to suppress a smile. 

v'^ With Endymioq^ weeing in this 

pworld the guise of the honQUrable 
Th^mM Sunderland^'' resiwedl West- 

libtook, /' in the temple dedicated to 
Thalia, ion Uie north side of; the.clois-* 

(tersi'* does.' she await to hail thee/' 

-f'"'Btes8 me'lrMiss Forrester, wbere 
do you b^e yourself?" cfxiDiaimed 

[Ihad^F Gbraldiney meeting her on. the 
lawn. . ^f If I >ra8 tq pass at Biany 

. iDOiinutes in solitiidc. as 'you'do houm I 
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^louid absolutely be tappured to 
death/' '^ 'Tis astonisbiog indeed!'' 
9aid Sunderland. ^' 1 detest solitude/' 
yaM^ning^ '' and as for a misanthrope^ 
of all things under heaven His my aver- 
sion." '^ That is accounted for with*' 
out much study/' observed Lady Se- 
lina ; '' boasting time-killers are al- 
*ways afraid of reflection : but remem- 
ber what Voltaire puts in the mouth 
of the old gentleman — 

" I boast of nothing — ^yct, when I've a mind, 
I think I can be even with mankind !'^ 

'' Nay, the time-killer and the time- 
sparer fare alike^" said Sunderland ; 
'^ the insatiate monster pays no respect 
to persons." *' True/* rejoined Lady 
Sclina, '' but the man of pleasure and 
I he fastidious beau he handles the most 
rough.'* '' Don't talk of that foe of 
beauty^ tliat death-bed of pleasureiV 
affectedly lisped the Duchess of Dela- 
iiHrarej ^/ for^ , ppn my bonaur/liie very 
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anticipation of \vrinklfj; frightens mo 
aiijKMtt to annihilation." ^^ Ah ! but 
ihov uiU come/' replied Lady Selina, 
* ' in spiti^ of seas of cosmetics^ paints^ 
patehes^ and white^waab^3." *' May 
not the rarages of the- enemy be pro^^ 
traded though ?" a^ked Lord Car<^ 
berry. '* Doubtless many imagine 
so/' rejoined Selins^ " or "vra shouhl 
not so frequently see sixttf^ ^ing six-* 
teen ; but to behold infantine gaiety 
uiijiiiced hy;^ infants in their second 
stage is the most ludicrous and con- 
temptible of ail ludicrous and .con- 

. temptible things/' '^' Lord !" ex- 
claimed her grace^ ^' would you faav^ 
a l^oman^ like a time-piece^ always pro- 
claiming her ^f^ .^ Really^ one would 
suppose your iadysbip bad been bora 
and educated at Atmamaboef your 
ideas arc so trite/* '' 'No,** said. Lady 
Selina^ '^ but I wonld have them with 
experience glean wisdom, and not en^* 

. graft folly <m the wttfaecing trunjk af 
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age/' '* We shall see when you reach 
that grand climacteric/' resumed the 
duchess^ *' whether j-oii retain thb 
same idesis/* '' Probably not/' re- 
plied her ladyship ; ^' ere that period 
^our grace may have ceased to see.'' 
" Oh dreadful!" Bcreaming^ ^' what 
lose my eyes?*' '' Yc6,. brilliant as 
they are Time will hare them^ for 
though they were diamonds yet would 
he not take a bribe." : '' Could the 
lustre of human orbits distance the 
tyrant," exclaimed Lord Wcstbrcok, 
'^ safety would .dwell in the prdbcnt 
circle." A airen. smile 0iant1cd the 
delicate . features of her grace^ and 
taming languidly to Lady Seliaa^ 
'^ do in mercy baaisb the hateful suh* 
ject/' she articulated ; r'^ really it quite 
uonerTes my system/* ** And appa- 
rently it has had . the same effect upcvn 
Mr. Sunderland'^" remarked Lady Se- 
lina^ ^ for an a&imated trunk is ail 
Attt remaiaa to |pfoiup thia frmtthku 
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we all possess curiosity^'* li^ed iht 
ducbess ; ^' and Miss Forrester's coun^p- 
tenance indicates sometbiti|^ more £hma 
common.'' ^' Ask me tte day after 
to-morrow/' siiid Ladjr GttraldtDe> 
smiling significantly to Smtderlmd^ - 
'^ and the Secret shall no longer ht 
withheld/' 

The following ^teuii^ the perse- 
yeriug ingenuity, of art transformed St. 
Anthdline's into an Arcadian Paradise: 
the weather was extreteely finv^urable; 
the breeze gently waved the trees^ and 
the darkness of night increased this 
splendid apptearinc^e of the . iHika^iiKi^ 
tions. The whole af thfi.s^r(4>he(jr 
.and giirdenl^'Were hitng Wfth c^lownod 
lamps. Upoa the greea sl<^ sw^p- 
.ipg to the ocean was' ereirted a tdoipc^- 
rary roCunda> the intei^or! o€'>1i^hieii 
was lined with |tointcd tralisptMsetlcJieA; 
and in the cientre^ in a kind of . or eheetr#> 
was stationed a. military: hand. Fiwfi 
.the ctinngyappaiiimtl^ ]«IMii(^aM4:#f 
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intertwining flowers^ six magnificent 
cut-'diamond Uisfres were suapended ; 
and around tbe apartment^ in cverj* 
direction, were betl lights^ interspersed 
with baskets of fragrant erotics. The 
4kmtan and side wihi^ of the buiUUag 
were- wAiQ superbly i]ltin»inatcd : the 
eoUmwi : wer e entwined with Tariegat* 
ed lamps^ forming yarious devices em- 
blematical of the occasion, for Lady 
Geraldine that day attained her one 
and twentieth year. 

The suit of apartments on the 
grounds-floor were beautifully deco- 
fated ; and the stair-case aiid corridor 
feadingto the principal drAwiog-rooms^ 
fitted u{l^ for dancing, adorned with 
shrubs, TWOS, and artificial flowers* 
Ahtilliant'star, composed of variegat- 
ed-lamps/ suspended orer the entrance 
to the ball-room. Its walls were .liued 
with pink silk ; the roof of sky blue ; 
the whole entwined with wreaths of 
flowers } while at the top and boUotti 
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were two costly mirrors^ reflecting and 
re-reflecting every passing object. 
Tlie floor painted in water colours dis- 
played great taste ; in the centre were 
the niarquis*8 arms ; each corner repre- 
sented dancing figures^ trophiesv' and 
various other devices ; tjie whole jrur« 
rounded by a rich Egyptian and Per^* 
sian border. 

The masks began to arrive. about tea 
o'clock^ ' and by half past eleven the 
whole of the motly. group had assem- 
bled. Antonia felt terrified: it waft a 
spectacle she never before had witness 
ed: she shrunk from the cootinioa- 
place questions which were addressed 
to her ; and notwithstanding the sooth^ 
ing whispers of Justice^ the disg4ii8e 
worn by her friend Selina, would wil- 
lingly have retreated to her own apart- 
ment. 

*' Avast heaving there, my little 
pirate/' exclaimed a tar, '' for by St, 
George and the dragon> 1*11 take thee 



211 

mtow> in spite of squall or shower !*' 
Antonia^turned hastily away^ when a 
tall stately figure stalked towajrds her.^ 
and thrice profoundly bowing : '^ Fear 
notj most peerless, princes," said the 
koight of the rueful countenance^ sink* 
ipg on his. koee ; *' lay thy iyory hajnd 
upon my shoulder^ as a signal that my 
serTices are accepted^ and^ by the ada- 
mantine chains of love^ I will face a 
united. legion pf spirits. of darkness!'' 
'' JSpirits of the devih" vociferated tho 
jailor. ^\ I'm for all faif . and above 
board, no sculkingj true heart of oak ; 
grapple us together, and may I be 
keel-haled if I thrash not your don-^ 
ahip.*' ** Sanca Panca,'' exclaimed, 
the knight> in aoccntsi of solemnity, 
'-^ buckle on my shield, prepare my 
gauntlet, and bring hither Rosinante ; 
for too loog have I parlied with the 
^chanter." " Enchanter!'^ repeated 
the sailor: ^' split me on a r#ck if I; 
aiwakenyou not from your enchant^ 
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menty '' Man cff wm, avautitl^'' 
sffiiid a disciple of simplicity ; ^' tbf 
boast is Yain^ base, and irreligious : hy 
loud words and angrj acoints, measure 
qottby courage; for kiioWj that shal* 
lowstreamipiMlvcitb m^st aoisOj hfiS^ 
liiiw block* tiipst snifid,; ' Aiid fii^r thMy. 
rnaidm^ put th^ troii m one mh» 
will lead thee in safety whilbeff tliou 
would'st go/* 

But Antonia awaited not to. be led; 
sbe had already ihade her escape^' and 
mingled witb the ^urroondiiki^ crowd 
-—a crowd which consisted of harle- 
quins and cotumbinefr^-Jewsiuid Infi* 
deliH— ballad singers and sootksayer^^-*^ 
gipsies and haynnakers^-^mins and 
friars — fine ladies and coxcbbbs'^Sa- 
toyards and figufe dancere^ar Viden- 
tine and an Orson — Moiber'Gdose and 
Nobody-^an astrologer and a sultan— 
a schooNmaster and a linguisfr^TiBfie 
and Fanoy — a rhyming bell*ifnaif and 
a mad poet— *an apothecary and I>eath 
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— a learned lady and an alderman— 
Falstaif and a philosopher — an abbot 
and an abb^s^ — a metliodist preacher 
and a mock saint— -a tajlor and a shoe* 
black — ^a chiftmey sweeper and a 
gamester — a widow bewitched and a 
bachelor bewigged-'^a scaramouch and 
.an Indian chief — a fox-hunter and 
a. starved n^uiaito — a hoyden and a go- 
wnicjs^r- Pap ajid a Cjclojp — a vaunting 
}x(xo -and a nlumb senator-ra vapoured 
belle and a quack doetor~a. beauty of 
the old jsc^Oiol and a nude of the 
\new^ift^a: Catherine an4 a Petruchio 
— ihe* ajGu^resiaid grx)up of heathen 
deitios-»-4Q0unos ai>d negative mem* 
bcrs — 9k lawyer and the Devil— aiid 
there waSj gentle reader, as the sub- 
joiaed cb^ptc;^ will disclfisie, tb gi. ■ 
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'' IlaiL mighty truth!*' said a 
philosopher, addressing the timid An- 
tonia; for in that character, at the 
instigation of Lady Sclina, had she 
ventured 16 appear. *' UoTamishcd 
goddess/ hail ! I have sought thee in 
the courts of princes, in the cabinets of 
council, in the midnight vrigils of the 
great, in the languid -assemblage of 
voluptuaries; but thau weft fled, iand 
in lliy stead, flattery, folly, and credu- 
lity reigned.*' '^ My garb is the 
garb of 'simplicity," replied Truth, 
'' and shuns the parade of ostehtation.*' 
'' Where erectest tbou thy throne ?" 
questioned the philosopher. ^^ To- 
night at St. Aniholine's, to-morrow 
and this circle will see me no more ; 
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for fashion has usurped mf sovereign* 
ty, and expelled me her frequent 
haunts." '^ The system of the World 
is altogether changed/' rejoined her 
sage companion: '^ once,- philosophy 
consisted in the powers of reasonings 
the rationality of science^ and the un- 
abating strength of fortitude ; now, it 
is a vain and mistaken vehicle for false 
principles, false maxims, and danger- 
ous insinuations. '^ ^^ Of which school 
art thou a follower ?" questioned 
Truth. v^^My habit/' replied the 
philosopher, ; ^^ will solve the query. 
The foundation of the newly-formed 
system is sacrilege, anarchy, and cen* 
fusion — its vesture blood. But see. 
Time approaches; his scythe spares 
not philosophy, and all alike ne 
sweeps in a wild chaos.'* 

In a moment th^y '^ere surroundedl 
Tragedy was distinguished by her 
cypress wreaths, and mourning. robes. 
Comedy carried her mask. Satire's 
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transpareRtcoYering betra jed tBe A^gr 
ger she would have concealed :''^aiii 
entry's snakes n^led* horrible. Jtistice 
seized the hand of Truths and led her 
to her throne of audience. A whole 
crowd of coRiplaiQants pressed forward^ 
and brandishing her scales the godcCess 
bowed. " I/' said Time, throwing 
down his hour-glass and resting on his 
scythe^ ^^ am abused^ condemned, and 
trifled with. Some accuse me of pr(^ 
ti-action; others censure my velocity^; 
some call me an enemy ; others shud- 
der when I am named : and eveu tho8e 
who complain of the shortness of ex- 
istence, wish away days, months,- and 
years, because they say I intervene 
between the possession of fancied 'blise, 
rest, or independence. To thee, oh 
judge of equity ! 1 come for restifu-^ 
iion ; say, under wliat form am I to 
expect succour ?" '^ In the form of 
industry," replied justice, ^' win her 
for tliy friend; banish from society 



ioteaipcrance> and slotb^ and Time no. 
nu2j:e shall need a cliampion.'* ^'' I>" 
9aid a strange caparisoned iigurej 
": am a frequent visitor in uiosl familic.s 
tbougli never greeted with a smile. 
If an unlucky urehiii vpse^ts a china 
yase or breaks a mirror^ poor I must 
bc^r the accusation.T-If the gardener^ 
for .10 offering of. lave^ .steak the rip.c 

fruit from the walls of his ma^er, 

. . ■ • .... 

<if»;ain the opprobrium rests on me. — If 
my lady's favouriti; lap-dog squalh^ if 
the squirrel is neglected^ or the parrot's 
cage left open^ then .am I again foumi 
giiilty; foj.Nobody, Nobody,. \N[obody» 
answers all." '' Go/' answered the 
deitv ; '' for know, that while Fake- 
hood stalks the earth. Justice is cir- 
cumscribed." 

• • • 

Hymen> entwined with roses bearing - 
a flaming torch, approached;K f' Nqj 
merous arc my injuries !'' exclainj^e4 
the new complainant : '^ time has becii 
when my bond was the ^ood .of lova 
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confidence, andhonoar-^-wlic&inyTHch 
were lioly and my precincts sacred. 
Biit fkyw lam abiised^ for interest is the 
sordid motives of parties^ and persons^ 
like the conveyances of estates^ are the 
mere \ehicles for possession. Pin 
motley^ settlements^ terms formerly 
urimown^ are the items on one side; 
whilst on the other^ the heiress passes 
with her riches^ rather than her riches 
passing with her. Vexation arises^ 
indifference and neglect succeeds; 
mA, in a little time, their names swell 
the records of Doctors Commons." 
'' Ararice has steeled the virgin 
heart/' said Justice, '^ and dissipation, 
exhausting the finances of the other 
Bex, points to Hymen as the forlorn 
hope." 

% Finding no chance of redress, the 
deity withdrew. Venus, attebiled by 
her loyes and graces, approached, saw 
fhe 'assemblage, and retreated. Diana 
for^u moment paused^ gaTc hier bow 
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to Endymion^ and proceeded. A loud 
uproar was heard^ ^or a strange trio 
pressed forward ; Justice arose from 
her throne and withdrew — ^it was a 
doctor, a lawyer, and the devil. Truth, 
ashamed to be seen in such society, 
followed the footsteps of her compan- 
ion; and left them on earth to the 
practices of their iniquity. In every 
quarter the tound of gaiety retgned : 
ballard singers watbled, harlequins 
capered, Yalenltne conquered, Orson 
roared; and each individual gave life 
to his respective dharacter. 

Time pursued the -^Dotsteps of 
Truth; if she paused he was at her 
side^ and defended her careiiilly from 
all iBtruden. HertiillBed of the listless- 
ness of -pleasure, and carried her 
thoughts beyond the motley group 
amotig^ whom -she- mingled: ishe ^milefl 
on her unknown guardian, and impli- 
citly yielded to his guidance. Once 
his voice assumed its nativo tone-^it 
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was familiar; sbe looked eagerly to* 
wards him, be grasped her hand^ and 
3lie felt his tremble ; instantly he recol- 
lected himself — instantly (he garb of 
fiction was resumed^ and still was Any 
tonia doubtfnh On entering the ro; 
tundo, the crowd was so great that she 
missed her protector; aiid^ as j$hc 
looked anxiously around in hopes of 
distinguishing her companion Justice^ 
an astrologer approached and took hor 
band. ^' Fair Truths listen and bev 
lieve the oracle,*' he eji^claimed^ '' for 
I have cast the horoscope of your 
Oativity; and read that the difficultes 
ininucal to love will pass away, like 
night's vapours at the approach of 
morning, leaving the prospects cloud«- 
less as your own Italian sky." Anfo- 
nia started, '' The face of the 
Heavens have revealed to my scrutiny 
the secret conflicts of your ^oul,'' hp 
continued^ ^' the internal struggles o^f 
yirtue^ and the obduracy of loye.-T- 
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The goddess of chastity pities the ap- 
parent waywardness of fortune; and 

^ Ihe shepiierd Endymion outstrips 
Time/'. ^' Your studies/ oh son of 
erudition ! have misled you/' falterdjd 
Antonia. '^ My knowledge is the 
knowledge of experience," resumed 
the astrologer; ^^ palmistry may de- 
ceive^ but the planets cannot. Come^ 

. and I will explain the signs ■ '* 

'* All hands hoay !'/ shouted m 
voice, and again the sailor was at her 
side. ^' So you thought to give mb 
the go by, my tight one ; but shiver 
my timbers if 1 cannot sail w^ith tlie 
swiftest cutter." Antonia shrunk 
abashed ; and clung to the arm of thp 
astrologer for protection. *' Again 
beset by a sea monster, incomparable 
princess," said the knight of La Mao* 
«ha, .approaching in solemn state;' 
'^ impair not that transcendent beauty^ 
by sighs, tears, and ineffectual strug* 
gles; for, by. thy unrivalled charms^ 

l3 



axiA «r^ all^conqueriap promw^ I ^fi 
feicue jcm ff^m the eackantiMnt of t&€ 
t^rane!" '' ayriitt*, Ibwooth !•' re- 
j^atedf tlie tar f' Coitie^ come^ Don 
Deril^ you forget you are in England 
and not in Spain/\ '' Say^ beautiftil 
Ankenia^ shall I storm the cagtle^ nerer 
the iron bars^ and ^t the captiTO free > ^' 
'' i care not,'' exclaimed Antoma. 
scarce kwrmtlg what she said ; ^' tei 
me hfOt ifld th^ mmrnnki, Laidy Selina^ 
M any 4M 1 1uiow> and then you may 
66 ai ymi pleluie/' '' Ah ! what nfy 
ft^r ti^c^kered smaeft/' resumed ikt 
Milofy ''yotf think to ply your oAri 
MMitf, t« TMr away; but sjplit my 
saiien if I d^Mi't make you* bring to/' 
^' Antonia, do not he tUrmed,',' whis^ 
pefed the artrologer, ^"^ remember it in 
all en mahiarade/' '* If I can but 
make my eseapoy" articulated Aato*» 
iiia> ^'n^ver again as long m I live 
mil 1 mingle m fluch an assembly/-^ 
'' I bdlievo yeUi Mils Forfester^''; 



whispefcA tU^ astrojlQger. . '' Ah 1" 
s^id Anti^njia, star4iiig> '^ who ast 
you?'* '* Na matter/* ho fc^liedj 
'^ I know, suiid will protect you/* 
^"^ And so you surrender^ you strike 
colours do you i" pursued the tar^ perr 
ceiyiQg her terror. ^*^ Borne cheer up 
then^ ft) if ^ — e if ever a British sailof 
txiwophi^ over the oppressed :Tr 






'' Tfhc song or the g\oa so c^tcerly, 
^^ That shew us the heart of a seaman true. 
^^ Or tell ns W» manners siticerely." 

The easy vhacity df grace, and. the 
masterly touches of a fiae sonorous 
Yoice^ occasioned a general silence; 
and when.lhe song was concluded^ and 
the sailor nimbly di^rted through the 
crowds the buz of admiration rose in* 
to loud and rapturous plaudits.- A 
mad poet hovered around the deity •f 
boauty^ uttering, with the greatest 
facility^ the most incoherent nonsense ! 
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'* Now for the cypress and the willow 
to weaVe a chaplet for my brow/' he 
exclaimed; "^^ the bosom of my mis- 
ttths is white as the snow upon the 
Alpine hills^ and> oh ! as cold. I have 
been to .Olympus^ but my goddess 
frowned/' '' Go to the Priori^ ; duty 
calls thee hence^"' interrupted the as- 
trologer ; '^ and by the offices of love 
rob the oi^phaned heart of its sor- 
row." /^ Why, who the devil are 
you?'' muttered the poetj and again 
relapsed into his absurd rhapsodies. 
'^ I am called Fancy," said the wearer 
of a party-coloured robe; ^' in me 
mankind may view the friend of 
modern genius, the criterion of taste, 
and the stamp of fashion. Thougli 
versatile and changeable as the came* 
lion, yet to me does beau^ owe her in* 
fiuence,' for what pleases me in one, 
provokes me in another, and absolute* 
ly disgusts me in a third/* ^^ Would 
that to^^morrow were arrived ! '' said 
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a doniino;> appioachiog and takii^ 
the band of Antonia* '' Why do I 
£od you . here }" he continued^ 
'/ strange girl ! not to enter with 
avidity into this species of fasMonaUt 
amusement/* '^ Ah, oo, my lord!" 
replied Antonia, who instantly recog-, 
nized the Marquis of Allingthom; 
'' for the honour of my sex, 1 hope, 
there are hut few who voluntarilj 
court the disguise of a mask,, as a sanc^ 
tion to admit the impertinent freedoms 
which dayrlight cannot warrant." 

'^ Had the Duchess of Delaware 
heard that speech, it would have ex- 
cited her rs^illery/' said the marquis. 
'' Sooner would I contend with the 
raillery of the whole world," fervent- 
ly replied Antonia, '^ thaa encounter 
the whispers of self-reproof /' '' Sweet 

girl ! lovely emhleiQ of a beautified 

. mother l" resumed the marquis. '^ You> 

like me, are disgusted with noiise and 

folly. Time has heen when such an 

L 5 
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aisemblage would hare yielded m^ 
pleasure ; when with the gay I could 
hare ^potted^ could have spsttfined my 
chftfticicr^ and laughed at the vain 
etfbrts at discovety. But noW I am 
changed^ I am become graire and 
gtoomy; as a pestilence I would fty 
the voite of pleasure; and/ hut fot 
my tamiiy/ renounce all intercourse 
vrith sbti%. Oh, Antcmifi!^** At 
fhiis itiomeni the mad poM was ^asfting^ 
hvard the name, stwlfed, giieed irtead*- 
fastly on hw aikid fled. Nenithetf iiMk^ 
ed hU mimner. A ^rty of hay«^ttiakers 
approached, hy their IHpi^itrf 4ww 
thetnarqiii^ into ctmvei^alioli, andag«iiia 
Anloftia fowtd hetself a?ltorf. ^ F^ar , 
not,** eJtclaYmed Time, for ske ftartod 

aft ttie appeatftnce of l>^th Mlri^n^ 
i^!role herds hefore him. ^^ Tl» 
Liioifi^r puiwed : *^ Kfegs pay mi Iw- 
mstge," be toid, '' empire^ dwindle fce^- 
fatt me, nafionfs ^k beneath liiy 
f^ct.'- '^ But Truth fears theeiKi*;'^ 
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timidly faltered Antonift. '' And ju$r 
tice/' exclaimed her representative, 
extending high her sword^ '' is immor- 
tal/' The crowd pp,ssed awftj : Justice 
w^s summoned to a different part of 
the assembly ; and Time still retained 
bis station by the side of Truths 
'^ you are fatigued^ you are weary 
of the n^pnotony of the Bcefit,^^ be 
^f^id : '' tlxp bji^?; of freedom, the whi&- 
piefs of flattery, au^ the insipidity of 
a4uliEt1ion, yi^ yotf not pleasuyf; for^ 
U/J^il^e tbe Y^ii) and gi^dy vot(irie$ qf 
fflfihion, ypjif 9onl vx)uld .^eek amu«)er 
Baejjit in jjinafepcp, enjpyj^ent jw ra^ 
Usm^j4y:\ ''Hiif, nQ,,'/: fepUed 4n;tpr 
ftia, y^JJi forcpd gftjp^y^ " *glreeC 
tji^t J m devpjgi fff t^ste^^ b.vrt Velieyp 

':■ Qh, y^ !." ffij>tfic4 T'ijp^, ^' tj^oo^ 
U9W wore jifle^fjy see? ycjijr, jpc^ij* 
thopgh^peflap^^^ei^ijibly f^pU, ^h^}il 

thousand tongues, and every tongue 

l6 
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proclaimed your excellence, could I 
not do you justice. I speak not from 
report^ or the casual glance of rap- 
ture excited by your exterior charms, 
but from the internal \rorth of your 
heart, that inestimable jewel, ^bich 
deepest wounds when roost it would 
evince mercy." ''Who can* it be?" 
thought Antonia, as doubtfully she 
gazed upon her companion. ''That 
heart,'* he continued, " which pities 
the weakness it cannot fail to censure ; 
which acknowledges no influence but 
Tirtu^, no—" "Hush ! hush I" inter- 
Iriipted Antonia, " and know, strange 
mysterious being, that Truth despises 
^flattery. " Time never flatten," re- 
joined the mask, resuming His cast of 
character ; " no, he whispeih strange 
truths in the ear of beauty; checks 
the ardour of adbration, disperses 
whole herds of sycophants, and stamps 
Idspetrif^lngmarkoathe vi(nitpiAishtA, 
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most transccDdcnt features. 'Tis 
*a heart like your's ^hich defies his 
powers; for the innate excellence 
of the mind will last when beautjr 
fades and youth shall be no more. 
Happy is the being who will cherish 
the winter of your days ! — ^who will 
see rising from the wreck of every ex* 
terior charm the blossoms of virtue^ 
))iety^ and innocence. Sweet delinea- 
tor of your own matchless excel- 
'lence— '*■ '■ '- '' 1'- ■.:"■' ■' '' ■"' 
It was the voice of Dauver ne — Anto- 
nia started^ trembled ; she wished to go 
yet more she wished to stay ; she re- 
in^mbered the scene when for shelter she 
sought the cavern^ aod sftod'irres6luiie. 
^' The garb of fiction cannot conceal! 
you/'' he continued^ " in vain I fly— in 
vSiin i struggle — in vain 1 reason — in 
Vain I would subdue: even in absence 
fancy presents the only object it will 
ever form; fancy winders back to the 
precious treacherous^ moments passcid 
af the vicarage^ wihen fatally secure^ 
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I courted danger, 1 dreamt not pf 
misery — wbeii like a beauteous visioa 
bursting on my sigbt, 1 beheld you 
first caressing the little liosa. Your 
sentiments, your ideas^ youf feelings 
your every wor^, your every action^ 
all, allj inspired against my slender. 
prps;>e€t8 of pea9^# apd confirmed nye 
th^islaveoffprrow. Tell me bow tp 
act ; deign birt to advise.--^" '^ A4r 
yis^/' faintly repeated Antonia^ inrbilp 
her trembling lips almost refused grti- 
culaiipn. '' Obj if 1 :9aw you spurn 
me;^ Aetfs^ me/' rejoined Payvecoie^ 
'' I a>uUl bfi^r it; btft youf ^ity, y^o»r 
— pwrdw we. Miss Forrester, yg^f 

^" '' Oh, no y i^terxupjted tb© in- 
jgcnuous MOCOMoiou§ gMj '' was ^pju 
any other tban ^bat yo^ ar^^ my-T^" 
#be pausedi ^ rejan^mbered wbfii ske 
had said and ^hudderc^dv '' Spc9k JOJtt 
swe^ GompassionaiU^g Antcwa/' said 
Dauverjoe, forgetful o;f l^ady Q^^X- 
dine^ ivnid U^ ifft^nde^ i^arriagerr* 
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"^^ talk erer thus. Oh thrillio|^ et-* 
8ta«y! transpetting pleasure I tokmnv 
myself beloved; to know the being 
my soUl so madly dotes on^ sees^ pities, 
aod returns my passion ; no wisb> . no 
thoughtj M hope uiitinctiar^ by you 
swell« my iibosom ; and y0t» even at 
this fliiQEtfieolb worth tvb6le yoars, of ne^ 
gatiTe eojoymetKt^ eTen aithts happy^ 
hii{)py moment; 1 ieol a fi^ac; a.dasip; 
atf^mouf^ fot yrhiihin/fami'l^mM 
mCguU." rf »l;<M<;fio)o^ tkaMnsa^ 
tio0/' ivepUed Antonta^ .wHudrMrlog 
her bfttid aad reeov^iog her firimiess ; 
'"ia tih^^tfuggles <f!f etpuTAOg bani>ur# 
nioiirmb^,; trerubliog,* 4^t h^ ktfeto^ 
fone rtfBporviOifts ipotwjr' shpuU fetigv 
ber dititates. ). Rehnooaber Lady Ger 
jrdLdine.j* ^ reiobatbtf *« your pJedgad 
word, on4 .fWgct Aiito«ia.f? ^Faa* 
get ADtoniae" repeiiied • I>pri oiae/ 
strik^ hii dbenchod ' kmd agaio^t Jbb 

fofehead. .'^tiewflr^ .ftevei r tiwi^pEfr 
i^fi^AHf MteWiviU jgaoU 4o the tti^ 
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^ression.^' '' Be caltn^ Mr. Dau- 
terae/' trembliogly resumed Auto* 
nia/V and listen to me. I have betray- 
ed seatiments i^hrch 1 meant ever td 
conceal — I have infringed the ^pre- 
tcribed rules of my se%; yet. even now 
I would change,! I would implore you 
to take example "by a weak inexperi- 
enced girl ; to obliterate what is past, 
to return to the calls of duty^ to. re- 
hduBoe love for honour/' ^' How easy 
to^em»I IniW eaiiy tatalk !'' ekclaintf^ 
s4 Daiiveme. ^' Ah^ Miss Forrestei^! 
if you really loved, if you reailly' felt 
as 1 do, couid you thus coolly haVe 
started the suggestion ?" '^ Think as 
yqu plMse/>^ said Atitonia, reprostch- 
fully ; ' ^' delicacy shudders at the dUt* 
rage s|ie has received. 1 go^ Mn 
•£>auverne;.4iay; do not followme ; ^tis 
best that We &faun»Qach other/' • '' Noj 
|io, yoii must not/vimpetuously snatch- 
ing her hand: ^' I cannot bear your dis* 
pleasure i^-^siajy iioidtealai"tHe perturk^ 
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ed paeistons of mj^ sbul> !sbotlr me into 
peace^ reftsOn me into compliance :-nr* 
let youf firmer resolution guide me ; tell 
me how tb^ merit your esteem/howto 
presierve' your friendship ?" '"ByfoU 
lo'wing the dictates 6f your' own con- 
science/' articulated Antonia, whilfi 
her faJterieg^^art throbbed at the 
stern necessity. ^^ Remember the 
guidjq off yOur youth; :remiomber the 
counsels of Pr. Morelaild; forfeit not • 
Ills f^g^rd; let not the^yittues .of a 
whole life be tarnished by one act of 
di^onpur." '' He, even h^, has fann-^ 
ed the flame/' interrupted Dauverne; 
[^ he hag, pictured your perfections, he 
has dwelt oq your praise; and when 
he has ceased- the panegyric/ 1 have 
sought your society and fbund it ^rea-^ 
Jized. 'i[ 

^' My heart harboured not one 
pl^a against the sweet delusion ; it 
thought not|pf love until the arrO>y' 
Kanklej^atitscore/^ ^^ Sad, fatal iiif 
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ierview!*' sighed Antooia; ''yetspMi 
will thej be no more repeated-r^socm 
remoYcd^ {slt^ fwj from eadl o4ker^ 
nemory T?iU alone retrace the transi- 
ent hoiirs: you will, then thipk of m^ 
aa of a sister you have lost-~yoii wrll 
bless the resolution that recalled you 
ta duty^ that sanctified Tirtae and gra-* 
titiide. And I, for tl^ea vHh koly 
seal i shall have dedicated my life t» 
the service at my ereater^ have pre-* 
mised my hearty in the fioleam effieet 
ef religion^ (6 Ibrsweal^ it9 errorsi te 
renounce its weakness.'' ^^ Will not 
one sacrifice compensate for invotun* 
tary error ?*' questioned Dauveme. 
*' Must it be followed by your re^ 
moval from society, by your renunei- 
ation of all its claims^ of all its 
charms ? Must voutli and loveliness 
seek peace in such a sanctuary f Oh^ 
beware. Miss Forrester ! for heavett's 
sake beware! lest disappointment 
fhould lurk beneath the veil^ and turn 
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jottr days ta sradnefs^/' ** Inhere, 1 
do not fear it/' sigfcted' Antonia; 
"tfrere, it' is erer the same^ serene, 
»tilU and peaceftil ; for if the ecstasy 
of fle^me, the rapture of joy is ex- 
tf'It^edj the pangs of sorrow, the 
agofly of woe, ^ins not admittance/* 
^' Your heart was not formed for the 
su^nc monotony of seclusion,*' re- 
j«nned Daurernc ; ^ Naftire stacrrp^d 
it tb r^ceite and admini^er pleasure J 
to be to 90tne blest being the sweet an- 
tfdote to affliction, the sole sum of 
earthly comfort — ^neycr most it wear 
away in midnight rites, and joyless so- 
litude/' ''Think not to change my 
resolution," said Antonia r " ere 1 
quitted my convent I was happy-^I 
have Tisited the world but have not 
foudd peace-" — 1 will return to the 
cherished haunts of my infancy, se- 
cure in the iissurance of reaping con- 
tent/' '-^ Yon quit England then?*' 
" Yes.^ '^ You return to Italy >*% 



»* 



W*;: c»*o»BC ft BUB ' * X 



c^rjj's^ liiA w:pfpc 



t t^, ^smL ii'T i^ £fst line ft-ll £;rale- 
r^i for ti^ VQCoritj «f a nasL. 
' Trvia iDu<1 MK ^uil jjoriMv " roc- 
lLwu^ ti^ SLtUolog^T. '' for tW world 
would flaoum^ aod 2imf liiaw If woold 
droop. I aoi eome to &rb]d Ae sacri- 
fice — to proclaim Ihroiigli tbe BTste- 
rie£ of mj i ciencc. tbat tbe diScBhies 
arkio^ from tlie dictates of faoDoar are 
DO more — that the bonds of restraint 
are broken — ^tbat the tjrannj of a 
compulfitorj tow is annulled-^rthat 
the gloom of sadness and disa^poiat- 
mcDt vanishes— that Thne, sweet god- 
de^F^ will bring thee peacej not in 
Italy, but in England — not by. the 
vow of celibacy, but bj gratitude^ by 
love, by affection. Nay, go not away/' 
. for Antonia^ confused and agitated^ 



sought to escape, ^^ listen and belierc : 
— Diana^ superior to subterfuge, seek» 
not disguise : the news will spread, it 
will reach the Grange, the Vicarage^ 
and the excellent Dr. Morel and will 
rejoice in the happy union of his pupil 
and his favoiirite-^Jiis once wished-fof 
niece.'* '' Dr. Moreland \'^ repeated the 
astonished Antonia. '^ For heaven's 
sake, explain !" implored Dauvernej 
but the astrologer was gonc-^he per- 
ceived him in distance, and anxious to 
learn more, eagerly pursued him. 

Antonia not knowing what to think; 
pa^ed slowly on ; one moment her 
heart was elated with hope,, the next 
cast, down with fear : she sought to 
penetrate the disguise . of the astrolo- 
ger ; but he had mocked her evrty 
effort, and still wa« she involved iii 
doubt. It wifits clc^r he knew her— • 
it was clear he knew the fatal weak- 
ness of her heart ; perhaps it was too 
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talipable to escape e^en tbe qMual 
glance of a stranger ; perhaps luady 
4Beralduiej perhaps the Duchess of 
Delaware^ saw and derided her folly : 
she felt her, cheeks glow at the po^i- 
bilitj ; hut, alas, poor Antonia ! the 
measure of her mortification was not 
yet heaped up-<-fshc was destined to 
receive one? which aimed at her pride> 
her dignity^ her innocence. '^ I come^ 
the messenger of Justice in search of 
her sister Truth/' exclaimed an Indiao^ 
warriorj advancing and bowing sub- 
niissively ; ' ^ to tell her that her pre- 
jsence is required in the eloigter^^ and 
to offer myself a guard to protect her 
jLhither/* ^^ Truth requires no pri^ 
tcctor,*' she .repUedj '^ her ow« ««- 
vanished plainness is a. ihiel4> even 
against tbe shafts ot tba malevolent.'* 
'^ Pardon me^" rojoined the wartior^ 
'' in these • degenerate ^ys^ (Erntfa 
Jierself needs didfeacQ^ for 4he : artifices 



i^he wickiri ^evtfil in defiance of he)^ 
tixiftd iiandaftds." '' Justice^ you say 
aWftits me/' she refitied^ movitig fot- 
«rard ; ^^ let us praciefed/* and soon the 
loud buz of voices ^erc IcJft behind. 

They pstisfeid through the illatninated 
shrubbery ; admired <he several beau- 
ties^ the ^effect of the coloured laiiips^ 
the afnatslng btazb rerfledted firotn ^the 
rdtundo^ und soon n^ached the eji:treini«^ 
ty of the cloisters. Antonia felt dis- 
aippointed ; she looked in Tain Ibr Jus- 
tice; a deep utillifei^ reined around, 
Utid nio 'liviiig btiti^ could «he distin-^ 
guish. '^ Good heafrens ! Why haVe 
;ybu brought me hrther ? " Aie inquir- 
6A. '^'Surely if Ludy fielinaliad ex- 
)>ect<$d she would ^hitve awattlifl me/* 
*' Be iiotdiiSpteased> ^jWe«t goddess^'^ 
replied the-chirf: ** ^hen beaiity i% ttie 
^ritt ^bat ^lll titit tove pe^rmr* 
^^ Lorre/* tepwttetf Ikntonia, *lmu^hti- 
ly/'^ y^ hate tniStalkea Hhe objctt; 
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1 know yoa not; and claim no other 
oflBce from a stranger than inj return 
to liberty." /^ Say not a stjcanger,'- 
iresuuicd the warrior — it was the ^oice 
of Lord Carberry: Antonia uttered 
an exclamation of amazement and fear. 
He tore ofi' his mask and dashed it 
on the ground. ^^ A stranger conld not 
feel these racks^ these tortures^'' be 
eontinued ; '' no^ . no^ Miss Forrester^ 
a stranger could not do justice to your 
matchless charms, could not appre^ 
ciate the blessing of this interview.*' 
She shuddered; horror and detestar 
tion pervaded her heart ; yet did she 
struggle, to conceal her terrors be^ 
oe^ih an. appearance of unbending 
pride, and fearless indifference. ^' What 
can your lordship possibly mean ?" 
she inquired.. '"^ Surely, the farce of 
detention has already been performed 
too unsuccessfully to warrant a repeti* 
tion!". '' By heavens ! you wrong 
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lae/' replied the earl ; '' 'thuo farce~ 
'tis the lastefibrt of despair/': '' Go 
on^- my lord/' she said, coateniptu-^ 
ouslj, '^ say all that you intend; for 
what to the meanness of suhtetfuge yoti 
are indebted 1 judge will not begene« 
rously resigned." '^ This high dis-^ 
daln/too haughty girl/* rejoined Car- 
berry, '^ this contempt is more than 
man can bcar-^is more than distracted 
passion can admit: too well you know 
your power !— too well you know my 
love ! 'tis a mortal flame that con- 
sumes me. Long have 1 anticipated 
the rapture of this moment : 1 thought 
disguise could not have screened you 
from me : 1 pictured no other Yenusj 
and, with, mistaken- foUyn^i hovered 
around a jstranger, who ' ihsidiousl j 
fanned the flame... Hhoi led mt on to 
hope, and then ' laughed at me ; left 
me to' rue^my own credulity: and^time 
lost/' r. . : 
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atill obdurate?'' be coatinwed--^'' in 
those speaking fea^tures I will read my 
doom then. OflT^ envious mask^ hide 
not the face of* Venus/' and he raised 
his hand ta tear it aside. Again the 
goddess started^ and endeavoured to 
guard her face ; but the earl clasping 
his arm around her waist seized hoc 
hand^ and forcibly displaced it. In* 
stantly he released his prisoner. '' De- 
feated by heaven!" he ejaculated; 
while the Duchess of Delaware, for it 
was no other, burst into a violent fit of 
laughter, and painting to him/ as ii| 
angry haste he "paced the shrubbery, 
whined out* — '' Alas^ poor poet !" He 
fled to escape her raillery, and paused 
at the moment the Marquis of AUuig* 
thorn betrayed Truth to be Antonia. 
Immediately he changed his habit and 
to the aid of artifice was indelrted for 
the present interview. ^' Antonia/* 
pursued the earl, tinking on bis knee 

m3 
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and kissing her reluctant hand, '' \o\e^ 
liest adored Antonia ! how can I ex- 
press my gratitude to fate for this aus- 
picious conference? Long have 1 
sought what you cold and relentless 
ha^e denied; but now the precious 
moment* must not be lost: — say theo 
most idolized^ most worshipped of wo- 
men, take mercy for your guide ; what 
may a love like mine, ardent, , un- 
changeable, and subduing every bar- 
rier hope ? — what may it expect ?" 
*^ Contempt and detestation," haughtily 
replied Antonia. ^' Unhand me, my^ 
lord, for know thai I despise the object 
as much as I do the profession/'. 
'' Beautiful even in anger!" rejoined 
Carberry, for Antonia, almost breathr 
less with heat and terror, had thrown 
aside her mask* '^ Oh, that those 
<eyes glowing with resentment would 
turn melting on me with love !— -that 
that bosom^ heating with cold an4 
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frigid indiflference^ might palpitate 
with the flame which rages, which 
consumes mine ! Antonia^ I will forego 
my raukj my country, my expecta- 
tions; I will fly from every haunts 
from every tie to call you mine; in 
kinder regions you shall be my wife^ 
and thus self-secured what can there 
be to fear ? *' '' The wrath of offended 
heaven/* she solemnly replied^ ^' the 
reproaches of never-slumbering consci* 

ence, the remorseof the heart, and '* 

*' Grant me but your's," interrupted 
the impetuous Carberry, '' and for the 
rest VX\ compromise/* " Impious, 
profane man !*' murmured the horror- 
struck girl. '' Too well has your 
scheme succeeded, y^i think not to 
subjugate my principles of virtue. Had 
■ I a fiither,'' and a burning tear stole 
from her eye, *' had I a brother you 
would not dare to use me thus«— -Again 
1 demand my liberty ; nay, detain me 
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loogef aad my shriek* shall alarm the 
family. By Mrhat right b this pow^r 
assumed ? " '' By the right of love^" 
replied the earl^ *' which arrogates its 
empire and tears down all before it. 
Antooia, mark me, we'll go where the 
world's cold prudence camiot reach 
us ; lodependeBcej grandeur^ aod my 
eteraal adoration shall be your's." 
^^ And the countess^ the once equally 
adored Cecilia?'' said the mortified 
indignant girl, ^' Damn her!" mut- 
tered Carberry. Antonia started. 
'^ DauTerne/' he continued, grasping 
her robe, for again did she attempt to 
escape,^ ^^ though unmarried^ shackled, 
would not thus plead in vain." '' Mr. 
Dauverne would scorn the meanness, 
as much as I do the insinuation," she 
replied, as the blush of wounded pride, 
of offended modesty Qrio^oned her 
cheeks. 

'' No^ no," resumed tlie iropas- 
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sioa^ Carberry, ^^ Bauveriie ii 
human qature^ like me he idolizM^ but 
unlike ine is pitied.'* '' Go,, my lord/' 
eiiLcIaimed Aatonia, in accents of dig- 
nified aeverity, '^ even beneath my 
scorn you sink ; and, for your safety, 
know yourself indebted to my fears.'* 
** My safety^*' he repeatedj '' bell ani 
fury ! my safety/' 

Now indeed did Antonia tremble^ 
for lbs earl, who it was evident had 
offered plentiful libations at the shrine 
of Baechili, appeared unconscious of 
what he did. She shrieked^ she stru^ 
gled ; and, as he rudely clasped hi^ 
arm around her ^aist, the astrologer 
rushed through the cloisters. '' Save 
me \ save me !" she implored, clinging 
balf fainting to a pillar. " Miss For- 
rester ! Lord Carbierry!" exclaimed 
the astrologer^ in accents of amasia- 
roent. 

''Aid whQf the devU are jfou?'' 
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q uesf ioueJ the earl " One, '' fierccl r, 
" vrbo ID a prince would check un- 
manlT Tioieore and spurn bim as a Hot 
to honour. Fear not. Miss Forrester ! 
T9U arc safe; Lord Carberry dares not 
tariB jou : naj, look not so tfareaten- 
jDg-, mj lord, I repeat dares not ; for 
fbe man \i'ho because he can take ad- 
Tantage of a defenceless female is a 
coward and a scoundrel. If you re- 
quire a further explanation seek it 
here/' 

'' Require/' repeated the enraged 
Carberry, '' by heavens ! I demand 

one. 

'' Come on, then/' said the astro- 
loger. 

Antonia paused no longer ; fear lent 
her strength, and with the rapidity of 
liffbtning she fled from the cloister, 
-ghc 8*^v the Marquis of Allingthorn, 
Justice, Time, and a whole crowd of 
different characters — she rushed among 
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liein^ and grasping the arm of her 
guardian articulated — '^ Haste ! fly ! 
^the cloisters — Lord Carberry — the 
astrologer/' '^ Gracious heaven ! you 
Are pale^ you tremble/' exclaimed 
Time> thrown off his guard. '^Miss 
Forrester^ Antonia^ suffer me to sup- 
port you." '' What has happened?" 
questioned every mouth/ while the 
marquis^ taking her hand and affec- 
tionately .pressing it, said---'^ You are 
terrified, my dear girl, recollect your- 
self, you are safe; q;x:plain wrhat this 
unusual agitation would imply ?'* '^Go, 
;go,'' wildly answered Antonia, '^ ha$ten 
to. the cloisters and prevent murder." w 
Instantly the marquis, Dauverne^ 
and several gentlemen repaired^ thi* 
ther; but. neither. JiOrd Carberry ot 
the astrologer were to be. found. .The 
•i^larm became general ; they returned 
'to the: shrubbery ; and as they paused 
to.coniiult what plan was mpst advi^a- 

M i 



250 

ble to pursue the report of pistols 
sounded from the park. A fearful 
ftUence ensued. _ The ladies> save An- 
ioiiia and Ladjr Selina^ some througb 
affected sensibility^ some thrOttgh fear^ 
and others because they would foUow 
the steps of the elegant duchess of this, 
or the fiucinatiog countess of thal;^ 
fled to St. Antholine's. Antonia 
graqied the band of her friend^ andi^ 
scarce knowing what she did^ impelled 
her forward. '' Haste! baste!'' she 
entreated ; murdi^ echoed in ber ear ; 
images of horror racked her Inraiit, mad 
nhh felt as though her feeble strengtk 
could present it. • ^^ Let us reacb the 
spot and avert their ftiry. Ab^ God ! 
if either should fall/* and her heart 
seemed to sicken at the suggestiofl. 
^* What can we do?'' said the sympia- 
thizing Selina* ^' Let us retur n ■ ■ b # 
lieve me^ my dear giri> our presence 
caimot adaiiftisteF reiUef i»r diMNMi vmi* 
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geance. Come^ your spirits are a^'- 
tated^ and perhaps your fears magnify 
the dauger/* " Oh, no, no!" re- 
plied Antonia^ proceeding, '^ 1 heard 
the inBtruments of death, and sus- 
pense is torture — if -through me a 
life should b^ sacrificed, neter, ne« 
ver^ neyer,^' and teart streamed down 
her pale cheeks, '^ shall 1 partake 
^f peace. Hush! 1 heard a groan,*' 
pausing at the ejitremity of the sbrub«» 
bery : *' how these lights, these ea»- 
blems of gaiety mock my feelings ! 
Ah, again ! how hollow \ bow deadly 4 
here has indeed been murder/' '' H 
is only fancy,'' murmured Lady So- 
linajt who would willingly have dis- 
credited the evidrace of her senses; 
'^ or perhaps the wind; or perhaps 
i^ melancholy plaint of the night* 
birdj fr%htened^ at this lime bour^ 
from ber resting place;" *' No^ no/' 
n^mmkiS^ muXy fraotic ^rl, '' 'twas 
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a human voice; perhaps the last strug- 
gle of departing nature. Oh^ horror ! 
horror !" for at that moment the astro- 
loger^ or rather Sir Frederic Stanley^ 
pale^ bleedings staggered- towards 
them. 

Lady Selioa uttered a shriek of an- 
guish^ and sunk fainting on the grass ; 
while Antopia^ endowed in this mo- 
ment of exigence with fresh strength^ 
courage^ and fortitude^ rushed forward 
to support hkv brave defender. ^' Help ! 
help V she loudly called^ as Sir Fre- 
deric, nearly exhausted^ rested on her 
shoulder. '' Oh, fearful sight ! " jihe 
continued — ^' you are wounded, you 
bleed I" for still did the warm stream 
ooze from his. arm. ^^ A mere trifle^— 
a little faintness — no more," said- Sir 
-Frederic : '''now I am better,'" reco- 
,vering himself, *' wagte not a thqUghjt 
on me ; 1 fear » for • Cfl.rberry. ; Fly, 
Miss Forrester^; for my unfortunate 



253 
antagonist requires immediatf! suc-^ 



cour/' 



Antonia dared not ask, [est her 
apprehensions should be realized ; she 
looked the image of despair, as she 
pointed to her senseless friend. ^^ Mer- 
ciful heaven ! Lady Selina !" exclaimed 
the baronet — ^^ sweet girl ! her strength 
has yielded to her feelings. 1 will 
support her/*^ and he attempted to 
raise her, but weakness mocked the 
effort; she fell from his arms; a death- 
like faintness succeeded^ and he threw 
himself powerless by her side. . 

Antonia, < horrof-struck, hung over 
them ; her senses seemed benumbed 
by the torpor of despair ; she knew not 
how to act : speechless and aghast, she 
tore her light robe to wrap around the 
wound of Sir Frederic. He saw her 
solicitude — ^he pitied her agitation; 
but he thought alone of the earl. 
'' For heaven's sake, fly^ Miss Forre«- 
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ler ! •' he feebly articulated—*' procure 
assistance, or Carberry dies." Tke 
sound of approaching voices was as the 
dawn of hope in the soul of the die* 
jected: again Antonia loudly called: 
an answer was returned^ and the next 
moment the marquis^ Dauveme^ and 
several others, were in sight. Asto«- 
nishment and sorrow perraded Uie 
features of Dauveme, at the sight of 
his wounded friend : the marquis iew 
to his senseless daughter ; and the re^ 
mainder, directed by Sir Frederic/ 
sought the fataV spot trhich had 
witnessed the rencontre. Antonia 
chafed the cold temple4» of her friend, 
and the marquis wept as he suppMted 
her. 

*' My child ! my child !** he articu- 
lated, kissing her pale cheek, and 
pressing her with distracted vehemence 
to his bosom. Lady Selina reviTed : 
she opened her eyes-^she fixed them 
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on the marquis : the recollection oftlie 
past scene recurred to memory, and, in 
imploring accents, she articulated-^ 
*' Oh, my fatheri save Sir Frederic 
Stanley !" 

The marquis started : Sir Frederic, 
enraptured^ scarce believing %¥hat he 
had heard, snatched her hand. She 
saw him : a crimson blush suffused 
her counttoance ; and bashful, timid, 
trembling, she hid her burning ehec^k 
OB the bosom of Antonia. 

Lord Carberry was conveyed, sense- 
less, to St. Antholine's. An eminefii 
surgeon attended from Bristol; and> 
though not mortal, the wound was 
considered dangerous. 

Sir Frederic's was comparatively 
slight : the ball was easily extracted; 
but, from loss of blood and extiteme 
weakness, danger threatened a remo*^ 
val. He thought not of himself — ^be 
thought al^jDe of tho earl ; and the 
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alarming situation to which be had 
reduced hinii was the only bar to his 
happiness^ in the certainty of Lady Se- 
lina's aJfection. He had ever esteemed, 
he had once almost loved the fair cou- 
sin of his fi iend ; ^ but the superior 
charms ot Antonia had dianged in a 
moment the traip of his ideas^ and 
seized bis versatile heart. His pas- 
sion was not returned : Antonia re* 
garded him as a friend^ but rejected 
him as a husband. He generously 
withdrew his pretensions; and time 
ind dissipation, for his mind was not 
formed for unsocial solitude, reasoned 
him into submission. Again he saw 
Lady Sclina : gratitude streugtheBed 
the bent of former inclination^ and 
agaia he felt himself conquered. 

The gaieties of the evening wer© 
closed— the mirth and revelry of the 
gala suspended : confusion reigned in 
the place of pleasure, and the disap- 



poiuted guests departed. - The maN 
chioness loudly regretted this ren-' 
CO wfr^/ condemned the consequences of 
passion^ and in her heart wished it had 
been deferred till the morrow. The 
Duchess of Delaware ridiculed what 
she termed the affected prudery of 
Antonia^ indiscriminately censured the 
combatants^ because they had rung the 
knell of pleasure^ and alike pouted^ 
scolded^ and complained. Westbrook 
was disconcerted^, thought it ungentle-- 
manly to have spoilt sport, and echoed 
every murmur which issued from the 
rosy lips of the. angry Venus. Bra- 
vehger felt not for the suspension, but 
for the occasion : in vain he attempted 
to sooth the incensed beauty : for once 
the powers of flattery failed ; for her 
Grace^ unaccustomed to control^ baffled 
all his arguments^ smiled not upon his 
effortsy and at length effectually silenced 
him, by petulently sayings ^' Provoking' 



wretchei! I'd rather they had bisea 
killed to-morrow than wounded to« 
day!'' '^Wicked creature!'' ex- 
claimed the marchioness. '^ I protest 
I would not have said so forihe whole 
world." '^ The sin is in the thought^ 
not the words^" lisped the duchess : 
'^ you know^ my dear marchioaess> we 
are all apt to speak rashly : 1 declare/' 
with affected compassion^ ** excepting 
to see^ I would do all in thy weak 
power to serve them : but that^ Hea- 
ven knows^ would be too great a shock 
for ray feelings!" 'vHem !*' loudly 
interrupted Lord Westbrook. '* Lord^ 
man ! how you startle one/' drawled 
out her Grace ; ^^ one would suppose 
your lungs were as strong as an ele- 
phant's. Do, for mercy sake^ be more 
considerate ; I declare you've quite 
unnerved me/' '' Well, but what 
gays Lady Geraldioe?" inquires my 
reader.'^ what says the fair mistress 
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of the revel ? She no douht would 
have condenmed^ bad she been a wit- 
ness; no doubt would have pouted^ 
had she been present.*' True, 1 reply ; 
but there lies a secret which in the up- 
roar had not been discovered. '' A se- 
cret!'* repeats the curious — '' bless 
uie! what can it be?" None other, 
gentle lady^, than an elopement. The 
state of the case was, that this chaste 
usserablagQ had long since lost its god- 
dess ; for Diana and £udjniion were 
missing. 
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Tlie following Novels, ^c. are at Press, 
and will speedily, he published. 

1. The Noblb Cornutes, a collection of 
Modern Talcs, in 2 Vols, written for the Amuse- 
ment of the Fashionable World. 

'^\(1 spare any that hath a head to hit, either 
young or old, he or she, Cuckold or Cuck- 
old-KIakcr, let me ncTcr hope to sec a 
Chine again." 

SHA.KESBEARE. 

^^ It is a true saying, that the last man of the 
Parish that knows of his CuckI>1^dom is 
himself." , i'hj_ 

2. AsMODCus IN London, a Satyrical Novel, 
3 Vols, written after the manner of L^ Sage. By 
Charles Sedlcy, Esq. 

3. Every Body in Town, a fashionable NotcI, 
in 4 Vols. By the Author of Characters at Brigh. 
ton, &c. &c. 

4. The Memoirs of thcKemble Family, 3 Vols, 
with Portraits. 

5. The Nun of St Omcrs, a Tale, in 3 Vols. 
(3rd Edition) by Rosa Matilda, Author of the 
Libertine, Zofloya, &c. 

6. The Witch of RaTensworth, a Romance. 
2 Vols. 

7. The Memoirs of His Royal Highness th« 
Prince of Wales, 3 Vols. 

8. Royal Litrigues, 2 Vols. 
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